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Proud Obeliskes, Tombes ofthe valteſt Frame, 
Colofles braſen «Azlaſes of Fame, 
Phanes vainely buildedto vaine Deities prafie 
States which ynſatiate Mindes in blood doe raiſe, 
From the Croſle-ſtarres vnto the Articke Teaine, 
Alas! and what wee write to keepe our Name, 
Like Spiders Caules ate made the ſport of Dayes, 
All onely conſtant is in conſtant Change, 
Whar doneis, is vadone, and when wndone, 
Into ſome other figure doth it range, 
Thus rolles the reſtlefſe World beneath the Moone: 
Wherefore ( my Minde) aboue Time, Motion, Place, 
Thee raiſe, and Steppes not reach'd by Nature, trace. 
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i BEG: Arches, Statues crown'd with Bayes, 
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Goodt at.nener ſ: iſfics the inde my 
A Rn fading like the Ee ee - 
A Sweete with floods of Gall that runnes combind, 
A Pleafure paſting, erefingthoughtihaJeous, / 
A Honout tharmore fickle is than witide, * * 
A Glorie at Opinions frowne that lowres, 
A Treaſurie which banckrupt Time deuoures, 
A Knowledge than grauc tegnpranee more blinde: *; 
A raine Delight CN command, * + © 
A Stile of greatnefle, in effet 3, Dreame, 
A fabling Thought of holding Seca and Land, 
A ſeruile Lot,deckt witha pompous Name: 
Are the ſtrange Endes gt toylefqr heere below, 
Till wiſeſt Death make vs our crrores know. 


'TH3 


Tfe'# right ſhadow is," 
For if it long appeare_, | 


Then ies ſpent, and Death ing Night drawes ewes 


Shadowes are mouine,, lis ht, 


CAnd is there ought ſo maning « is.this ? , 
When it is ntoft in Sight, __...... 
It ftealts away, and none can tell how, where, 
So neere our Cradles to our Coffines arev.  ... 
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[| Ooke how the Flowre which lingringly doth. fade, 
The Mornings Darling late, the Summers Qucene,' 

Spoyl'd of that Iuice which kept it freſh and;greene, 

As high as it did jaiſe bowes low the heads: 

Right ſo my Life Contentments being dead, 

Or in their Contrarics but onely ſcene, 

With ſwifter ſpecd declines than earſtit ſpred, 

And (blaſted) ſcarcenow ſhowes whatit hath/beene. 

Therefore, as doth the Pilgrime,whom the Night 

Haſtes darkely to jimpriſon on his way, - - - -. - 

Thinke on thy Home (my Soule) and thinke aright, 

Of what yet reſtes thee of! Lifes waling Days. 7 
Thy Sunne poſtes Weſtward, paſſed is thy Morne, 
And twice it is not giuen thee to be borne. | 


THe wearie Mariner ſo faſt not flies 
An howling Tempeſt, Harbour to attaine, 

Nor Sheepheard haſtes when frayes,of Wolucy ariſe 
Sofaſt to, Fold to ſauc his blecting traine, - - 
As I (wingd with Contempt and juſt Diſdaine) 
Now flie the World, and what it moſt doth prize, 
And Sanctuarie ſeeke free to remaine 
From wounds ofabjeQ Times, and Enuics eyes; 
To meethis World did ance ſeeme ſweete and faire, 
Whiles Senſes light, Mindes Proſpective kept blinde, 
Now like imagind Landskipin the Aire, 
And weeping Raine-bowes, her beſt Ioyes I finde: 

Orifought heegre is had that praiſe ſhould haue, 

It isa Life obſcure, and ſilent Graue. 
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nd too painted on rreames, 
Too long teftefliment foaght midft burning Fire, 2, 
Runne after Ioyes which tothy Soule were Blatnes ; 
Ah! when I had what thoſt Ididadnite, 
And prou'd of Lites a mer laſt extreatnes, 
I found all buta Rofe, hadg'd with a Bryer, 
A nought, a thought, a ſhow of golden Dreames; 
Henceforth on thee { thine onely Good } I'll thinke, 
For onely thou canſt grant what 1 doe craue, 
Thy Nailes nty Pennes ſhall be, thy Blood my Inke, 
Thy Winding-hetr my Paper, Study Graue: 
Andtill thar Sale From Boy parted be, 
No Hopel1'll hate butonely onely Thee. 


Fthis faire Volumne which wee World doe name, 
If wee the ſheetes and leaves could turnewith care, 
Of him who it correfts, anddid it frame, 
Weecleare might read the Artand Wiſedome tare ? 
Finde out his er which wildeſt Pow'rs dothtame, 
His Prouidence extending cuety-where, 
His Iuſtice which proud: Rebels dothnor ſpare, 
In euery-Page;no, Period ofthe ſame: 
Bur fillie wee like fooliſh Childrenreſt, 
Well pleafſ'd with cotourd:Velumne, Leatesbf Gold, 
Faire dangling Ribbones, Teauing what is beſt, 
On the =” iters ſenfe nee taking hold; 
Orif by chance we ſtay our Mindes on ought, | 
It is ſome PiQure on the Margine wrought, 
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T He Griefe was common, common were the Cryes, 
Teares,Sobbes,and Groanes of that affi:ted Traine, 

Which of Gods choſen did the Summe containe, 

And Earth rebounded with them, picrc'd were Skies; 

All good hadleftthe World, each Vice did raigne 

Inthe moſt monſtrous forts Hell could deviſe, 

Andall Degrees, andeach Eſtate did ſtaine, 

Nor further had to goe, whom to ſurpriſe ; 

The World beneath, thePrince of Darkneſſe lay, 

Incuerie Phan who had himſelfe inftall'd, 

Was ſacrifiz'd vnto, by Prayers call'd, 

Reſponſes gave, which (fooles) they did obey: 
When (pittying Man) Godofa Virgines wombe 
Was borne, andtholc falſe Deities ſtrooke dombe. 


I 


R Vone (Sheepheards) run, where Bethleme bleſt appearey 
Wee bring thebeſt of Newes, bee not diſmay'd, 

A Sauiour there is borne, more olde than yeares, 

Amidſtthe rolling Heauen this Earth who ftay'd; , 

In a poore Cotage inn'd, a Virgine Maide, 

A weakeling didhim beare who all vpbeares, 

There he is ſwadl'd in Cloathes, in Manger lay'd, 

To whonpoo nartow Swadlings are our Spheares- 

Runne (Sheepheards)runne and foleveliz: his Birth, 

This is that Night, no, Day growne great with Bliſle, 

In which the Power of Satan broken is, 

In Heauen be Glorie, Peace vnto the Earth. | 
Thus finging through the Aire the Angels ſwame, - 
And Cope of Starres re.echoed the ſame. 
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Oo Than the faireſt day, thrice fairer Night, 4 SW 
Nightto beſt Dayes, in which a Sunne doth riſe, | 
Of which thatgolden Eye which cleares the Skies, 

Is but a ſparkling Ray, Shadow light, © | 
Aodblſſed yee-(infillic Paſtors ſight ) 

Milde Creaturesin whoſe warme Crib now lyes, 

That Heauen-ſent Yongling , holy-Maide-borne Wight; 
Midfſt, end, beginning of our Prophefies : 

Bleſt Cotage thathath Flowres in Winter ſpred, 
Thovgh withered bleſſed Grafle, that hath the grace 
Todecke and be a Carpet to that Place 


Thus ſang vnto the ſoundes of oaten Reed _ 
Before the Babe, the Shcepheards bow'd on knees, 
And Springs ranne NeQtar ; Hony dropt from Trees. 


IE 

T O ſpread the azure Canopie of Heauen, 

And makeit twinkle with thoſe ſpangs of Gold, 
To ftay the pondrous Globe of Earth ſo cuen, 
That it ſhould all, and nought ſhould it vphold; 
To giue ſtrange motions to the Planets feuen, be? - 
Or Ioue to make ſo mecke, or Mars fo bulde, 
To temper what is moiſt, dry, hote, and colde, | 
Of a!l their Tarres that ſweet accords arc giucn : 
Lox , to thy Wiſedome's nought. nought to thy Might, 
But that thou ſhouldſt [thy Glorielaide afide) 
Come meancelie in mortalitie td bide, 
And die for thoſe deſeru'd etcrnall plight, 
A wonder is fo farre aboue our wit, 
That Angels ſtand amaz'd to muſe on it. 
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T Helaſt and greateſt Herauld:of Heavens King, 
Girt with rough Skinnes, hycs tothe Deſarts wilde, 
Among that ſauage brood the Woods forth bring, 
Which he than Man more harmlcfſe found and milde; 
His food was Locuſts, and what there-doth (pring, 
With Hony that from virgine Hiucs diſtill'd, 
Parcht Bodie, hollow Eyes, ſome vocouth thing; 
Made him appeare, long fincefrom Earth exilde, 
There burſt he foorth, All yee wbole Hopes relye 


On G 0D, with-mee amidſt eltcfe Defarts mourne, 
Repent, repent, and from olde exrousaurne; 


Who liſtned to his voyce, obey'd[his:ary.2- 
Onely the Ecchoes which hee: made.tclent, 
Rung from their flintie Caues, repent; repent: | 
'T- Heſe Eyes (deare Lord) once Brandons of Deſire, 
Fraile Scoutes betraying what they had to keepe, 

Which their ewne heart, then others ſet on fire, 
Their traitrous blacke before thee heere out weepe, 
Theſe Lockes of bluſhing deeds, the gilt attire, | 
Waues curling, wrackefull ſhelfes to ſhadow deepe, 
Rings wedding Soules to Sinnes lethargicke flcepe, 
To touch thy ſacred Feet doe now aſpire, .. , ' |; 
In Seas of care behold a finking Barke, ' - | ©, 
By windes of ſharpe Remorſe vntothee driuen, 
O let me not expol'd be Ruines marke, X 
My faults confeſt (Lon ») fay they are forgiven, 

. Thus fighdto Ins y s/ the ;Bethanian faite, - 

His yeare, wet Feet fill drying with her Haire, 
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| Countries chang'd, new _ ures outto finde, 
But ab /for pleaſure new I ſound new paine, 
Enchanting Pleaſure ſo did Reaſon blind, 
That Fathers loue and words I ſcom'das vaine: 
For Tables rich, for bed, for following traine 
Of carefull ſeruants to obſerue my Minde, 
Theſe Heards I keepe, my fellowes are aflign'd, 
Rocke is my Bed, and Herbes my Life ſuſtaine, 
Now while I famine feele,feare worſer harmes, 
Father and Lord I turne, thy Loue (yet great) 
My faults will pardon, pittie mine eftate. 


This where an aged Oake- had ſpred its Armes L 
Thought the loſt Childe, white as the Heardes he ted, L 
Not farre off on the ackornes wilde them fed. N 


i 


| F that the World dothin amaze remaine, 
To hearein what a ſad deploring mood, 
The Pelican powres from her breſt her Blood, | 
Tobring tolife her yonglings backe agatne* 0 
How ſhould wee wonder of that foucraigne Good, x » 
Who from that Serpents ſting ( rhathadvs flaine) 
To ſaue qur lifes, ſhed his Lifes purple flood, 
And turn in endleffe Loy our endlefle Paine? 
hs ar Soule, that charnrd with falfe Delight, 
Haſtlong long wander din Sinnes flownie Path, 
And didſt notthinke at all, or thoughtſt notright 
On this thy Pelicanes great Loueand Death, 
Heere pauſe, and let (thoughEarth it{corne) Heaven fce 
Thee powrefoorth tearesto fiim pow?t'UBlooUfor thiee, 
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4p 
[* vhen farre in the Eaſt yee doe behold, 
Forth from his Chriſtall Bed the Snnne to riſe, 
With roſie Robes and Crowne of flaming. Gold ? 
If gazing on that Empreſſe of the Skies 
That takes ſo many formes, and thoſe faire Brands 
Which blaze in Heauens high Vault, Nights watchfull eyes ? 
If ſeeing how the Seas tumultuous Bands 
of bellowing Billowes haue their courſe confin'd * 
How wnſufain'd the Earth' ſtill ſteadfaſt ſtands ? 
Poore mortall Wights, yee ere found in your Minde 
A thouzht, that ſome great King did ſit abou, 
Who had me Lawes and Rites to them aſsign'd ? 
A King who fix d the Poles, made Spheares to moue, 
All Wiſedome, Pureneſſe, Excellencie, Might, 
All Goodneſſe, Greatneſſe, Tuſtice, Beautie, Lone ; 
With feare and wonder hither turne your Sight, 
See, ſee (alas) Him now, n0t in that State 
T hought could forecaſt Him into Reaſons light. 
Now Eyes with teares, now Hearts with griefe make great, 
Bemoane this cruell Death and drearie caſe, 
If ener Plaints inſt Woe could aggrauate ? 
From Sinne and Hell to ſaue vs humaine Race_L, 
Sce thu great King nailld 10 an abiett Tree, 
An obiett of reproach and ſad diſgrace. 
O wnheard Pittie ! Loue in ſtrange degree ! 
Hee his owne Life doth zine, his Blood doth ſhed, 
Por Wormelings baſe ſuch Worthineſſe to ſee. 
Poore Wights, behald Hu Viſage pale as Lead, 
His Head bowd to His Breſt, Lockes ſadlie rent, 
Like a cropt Roſe that languiſhing doth fade. 
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Weake Nature weepe, aſtoniſhd World lament, 
Lament, you Windes , you Heauen that all contains, 
And thou (my Soxle ) let nought thy Griefes relent. 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe ſacred Hands which hold the raines 
of thu great All, and: kept from mutuall warres 
The Elements, beare rent for thee their V aines: 
T hoſe Feete which once muſt. trade on golden Starres, 
For thee with Nailes would bee pierc'd through and torne, 
For thee Heauens King from Heauen himfelfe debarres: 
This great. heart-quaking Dolour waile and mourne, 
Yee that long ſince Him (aw by might of Faith, 
Tee now that are, and yee yet to bee borne. 
Not to bebold his great Creators Death, 
Thc Sunne from finfull eyes hath vail d his lights 
And fainthe journeyes vp Heauens ſaphyre Path : 
And cutting from her Browes her Treſſes bright, 
The Moone doth keepe her Lords ſad Obſequies,, 
Impearlins with her Teares this Robe of Night. 
All ſtaggering and lazie lowre the Skies, 
The Earth and elementall Stages quake, 
The long ſince dead from burited Granes ariſe, 
And can things wanting 5 yet _— take, » 
And beare a Part with him who all them wrought ? 
And Man ( though borne with cryes ) ſhall ”_ lacke* ** 
Thinke what had beene your ſlate, had hee not brought 
To theſe ſharpe Panes himſelfe, and priz'd ſo hit 
Tour Soules, that with his Life them. life hee bought, 
What woes doe you attend ? if ſtill yee lye 
Plwungd in your wonted ordures ? wretched Brood, 
Shall for yaur ſake againe GO D ener dit ? 
0 leane deluding ſhewes, embrace true good, 
Hee on you calles, forgoe Sinnes ſhamefull trade, 
With Prayers now ſeeke Heauen, and not with Blood. 
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Let not the Lambes more from their Dames bee had, 
Nor cAltars bluſh for ſinne , line euery thing, 
That long time long'd for ſacrifice is made. 
All that «s New you craud by thu great King - 
Is to beleeue, a pure Heart Incenſe #, 
What eift (0 ) can wee him meaner bring * 
Haſte ſinne-ſicke Soules , this ſeaſon. doe not miſſe, 
Now while remorſeleſſe Time doth grant you ſpace, 
And G 0 D invites you to your onlie Bliſſe : 
Hee who you calles will not denie you Grace, 
But low-deepe burrie faults, ſo yee repent, 
His Aries ( loe) ſtretched are you to embrace. 
When Dayes ave done, and Lifes ſmall ſparke is ſpent, 
So yee accept what freelie heere is ginen, 
Like "was of Angels deathleſſe, all-content, 
Tee ſhall for ener live with him in Heauen. 


Ome forth, come forth yee bleſt triumphing Bands, 
Faire Citizens of that immortall Towne, 

Come ſee that King which all this All commands, 

Now ( ouercharg'd with Loue) die for his owne 

Looke on thoſe Nailes which pierce his Feete and Hands, 

What a ſharpe Diademe his Browes doth crowne ? 

Behold his pallid Face, his Eyes which ſowne, 

And what a throng of Theeues him mocking ſtands, 

Come forth yee empyrean Troupes, come forth, 

Preſerue this ſacred Blood that Earth adornes, 


Gather thoſe liquid Roſes off his Thornes, 
O ! to bee looſtthey bee of too much worth: 


I 2 b 2 3 
For Streams,Tuice,Balm theyare, whichquech,kils,charms, 


Of Gov, Death, Hell, the wrath, the life, the harmes. 
oF 
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Q9ute, which to Hell waſt thrall, 
Hee, Hee for thine offence, 

Did ſuffer Death, who could not die at all, 

O ſoueratene Excellence, 

0 life of all that lines, 

Eternall Bountie which each good thing giues, 
How could Death mounte ſo hie ? 

No wit this Point can reach, 

Faith onely doth ws teach, 

For vs Hee dyed at all who could not dye, 


IS 


Þ to giue life, depriued is of Life, 
And Death diſplay'd hath _—— againſt Death, 
Soviolentthe Rigour was of Death, 
That nought could daunte it but the Life of Life: 
No Power had Pow'r to thrall Lifes Pow'rs to Death, 
But willinglie Lifedowne hath layed Life, 
Loue gaue the wound which wroughtthis worke of Dearh, 
His Bow and Shafts wereof the Tree of Life. 
Now quakes the Author of eternall Death, 
To finde that they whom earſt he reft of Life, 
Shall fill hisRoome aboucthe liſtes of Death, 
Now all rejoyce in Death who hope for Lyfe, 
Dead Irsvs lyes, who Death hath kill'd by Death, 
No Tombe his Tombe is, but new Source of Life. 
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RY from thoſe fragrant Climes, thee now embrace, 
ynto this World of ours 0 haſte thy Race, 

Faire Sunne, and though contrarie wayes all yeare 

T hou hold thy courſe, now with the higheſt Spheare, 

Toyne thy blew Wheeles to haiten Time that lowres, 

And lazie Minutes turne in perfet? Houres ; 

The Night and Death too long 4 league haue made, 

To ſlow the World in Horrors welie ſhade: 

Shake from thy Lockes a Day with ſaffron rayes 

So faire, that it out-ſhine all other dayes ; 

And yet doe not preſume ( great Eye of light) 

T 0 bethat which this Day muſt makt ſo bright, 

See, an eternall Sunne haſtes to ariſe, 

Not from the Eaſterne bluſhing Seas or Skies, 

Or any ſtranger Worlds Heauens Concaues haut, 

But from the Darknes of an hollow Graue : 

And this is that all-powerfull Sunne aboue, 


T hat crown'd thy Browes with Rayes, firſt made thee mouc. 


Lizhts Trumpetters, yee need not from your Bowres 
Proclaime this Day, this the angelicke Powres 

Tlaue done for you ; But now an opall hew 

Bepaintes Heauens Chriitall, to the longing view 
Earths late hid Colours glance, Light doth adorne 

The World, and ( weeping loy) forth comes the Morne, 
And with her, as from a Lethargicke Tranſe 

Ercath (com'd azaine) that Bodre doth aduance, 

Which two ſad Nights in rocke lay coffin'd dead, 

And with au iron Guard invironed, 
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Life out of Death, Light out of Darkneſſc ſprines, 
od a F laile forth comes the' King F frems 
What late was mortall, thrall'd to enerie woe, 

That lackeyes life or wpon ſenſe doth grom, 
Immortall is, Fi eternall Stampe, 

Farre brighter beaming than 1he morning Lampe. 
So from a blacke Ecclipſe out-peares the Sunne: 

Such [ when a huge of De haue on her runne, 

In 4 farre Foreſt in the pearlie Eaſt, 

And ſhee her ſelfe hath burnt and ſpicie Neſt 

The lonlie Bizd with youthfull Pennes and Combe, - 
Doth ſoare from out her Cradle and her T ombe: 

So a ſmall ſeed that in the Earth lies hidde 

And dies , reviuing burſtes her cloddie Side, 
Adorn'd with yellow Lockes, of new is borne, 

And doth become a Mather great with Corne, | 
Of Graines brings hundreths with it , which when old, 
Enrich the Furrowes with a Sea of Gold, 

Hail e'halie Vitor, ereateſt Vittor baile, 
That Hell dof a. againſt Death preuaile, 
O how thou long'd for comes ! with Inbeling cries 
The all-triumphing Palladines of Skies 
Salute thy riſing, Earth would Ioyes no more || 


Beare, if thou riſing didſt them not reſtore: \ 
A ſillie Tombe ſhould not his Fleſh encloſe, ] 


Who did Heauens trembling T araſſes diſpoſe, ( 
Ng Monument Fw ſuch a Tewell hold, \ 
No Rocke, though Rubye, Diamond, and Gold. © 
T hou onelie pittie didſt vs humane Race, 

Beſtowing on vs of thy free giuen Grace 

More than wee an au and louſed firſt, 

In Edens Rebel! when wee were accurſt. 

Then Earth our portion was, Earths Ioyes but ginen, 
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Earth and Earths Bliſſe thou haſt exchang'd with Heauen, 
0 what a hight of good pon vs ſlreames 
From the great Atto of thy Bounties Beames ? 
When we deſeru'd ſhame, horrour, flames of wrath, 
Thou bled our wounds, and ſuffer didſt our Deaths 
But Fathers Iuſtice ple:ſ'd, Hell, Death o'rcome, 
In triumph now thou riſeſt from thy T ombe, 
With Glories which paſt Sorrowes contervaile, 
Haile holy Vittor, greateſt Vittor haile. 

Hence bumble Teaſe and hence yee Guides of ſenſe; 
Wee now reach Heauen, your os intelligence 
And ſearching Pow'rs, were in a flaſh made dim 
T 0 learne from all eternitie, that him 
The Father bred, then that hee heere did come 
(His Bearers Parent) in a Virgins Wombe 3 x 
But then when ſold, betray d,trownd,\{courgd with Thorne, 
Naill'd to a Tree,all breathleſſe, bloodleſſe, torne, 
Entomb'd, him riſen from a Graue to finde, 
Confounds your Cunnint, turnes like Moles you blinde. 
Death, thou that heeretofore ſtill barren waſt, 
Nay, didft each other Birth eate vp and waſte, 
Imperious, batefull, pittileſſe, vniuſt, 
Vnpartiall equaller of all with duſt, 
Sterne Executioner of heauenlie doome, 
Made fruitfull, now Lifes Mozher art become, 
A ſweete reliefe of Cares the Soule moleſt 
An Harbenger to Glorie, Peace and Reſt, | 
Put of thy mourning Weedes , yeeld all thy Gall 
Tc daylie finning Life, proud of thy fall, 
Aſſemble thy Captines, bide all haſte to riſe, 
And enerie Corſe in earth-quakes where it lies, 
Sound from each flowrie Graue, and rockie Jaile, . 
Haile holy Viftor, greateſt Viftor haileL, 
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The World that wanning late aud faint did lie, 
A pplanding to our Toyes, thy Vithorie, 
Toa yong Prime eſſayes to turne againe, 
And as ere ſoyl'd with Sinne yet 10 remaine, 
Her chilling Agnes ſhee beginnes to miſſe, 
All Bliſſe returning with the. LORD of Bliſſe_>. 
With greater light Heauens Temples opened ſhine, 
Mornes ſmiling riſe, Euens bluſhmg doe decline, 
C/oudes dappled glifter, boiſlrous Windes are calme, 
Soft Zephyres doe the Fields with ſights embalme, 
In ammell blew the Sea hath huſht his Roares, 
And with enamour'd Curles doth kiſſe the Shoares: 
All-bearing Earth, like a new-married Queene, 
Her Beauties hightenes, in a Gowne of Greene 
Perfumes the Aire, her Meades are wrought with Flowres, 
In colours various, figures, ſmelling, powres, 
Trees wantone in the Groues with leauie Lockes, 
Her Hilles empampred ſtand, The Y ales, the Rockes 
Ring peales of Toy, her Floods and pratling Brookes, 
(Starres liquid Mirrors) with ſ@pinting Crookes, 
And whiſpering murmures, ſound vnto the Maine, 
T hat Worlds pure Aze returned is againe. 
T he honnye People leaue their golden Bowres, 
And nary ol or on budding Flowres, 
In gloomie Shades pearcht on the tender Sprayes 
The painted Singers fill the Awe with Layes: 
Seas, Floods, Earth, Aire , all diverſlie doe ſound, 
T et all their dinerſe Notes hath but one ground, + 
Re-echoed heeredowne' from Heauens azure Vaile, 
Haile holy Vittor, greateſt Vittor haile-, 

O Day on which Deathes Adamantine Chaine 
The LORD did breake, ranſacking Satans. Raiowe,: - © 
And in triumphing Pompe his Trophees rear da, math! 


Frownzs ot SY68: | 
Be thou bleſt ener, henceforth flill endear'd 
With Name of his owne Day , the Law to Grace, 
Types to their ſubſtance yeeld, 14 thee giue place | 
Theold New-Moones, with all feſtinall Dayes, 
pl what aboue the re  deſerneth praiſe 
The reuerend ', what conld elſe they bee 
= = golden Beraulds, "elling what by thee © * 
ould enjoy ? Shades paft,now (hine thou cleare, 
And beneefor be thou Empyreſſe of the yeare, 
T This Glorie of thy Sifters ſexe F0 winne, 
From worke on thee, as other Dayes from Sinne, 
That Mankind ſhall forbeare, wr ewerie place 
The Pringg of Planets warmeth in his races 
And farre oe ined his } ay in frozen Climes; 
And may thou bt ſo bleft to out- date Tomes, 
T _— wh, 
The many Mercies of their ſouer Good, 
How hee ” thee of te ſears deſtrey, 
It may bee aye the Burthen of their Toy. 


en Heauens '9uire ſhall blaze's in accents lowd 
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ReEneath a able wile 2d Shadowes deepe, | 
Of vnacceſſible and dimmi 
In Silence ebane cloudes more b bw than Night, 
'The Worlds great Wares bigſecretsidde doth keepe:-. 
Through thoſe thicke,Miſts whenany motrall Wight.'. 
Aſpires,with halting pace, and Eyes that weepe 
Toprye, aſs = Miteries to ae wh 'S i | 
With Thunders hee and Lightnings;blaſtes ir.00 be ©) 
O Sunne inviſible, hardoſka x3 hay P 
Within thy bright aby{mes,moſt faice,moſt darke,. 
Where with thy proper Rayxsthoudoſtthee. hide,. 
O cuer-ſhining, never full ſcene marke,,. 
To guidemee in LitesNighk, thy, light mee (how,. - . 
The more Liewchofthewin elle on VER 


*+ 


Jf with ſuch paſling Beautie, choiſe Delights, 
The Archite& of this great Round did frame, 
This Pallace viſible, ſhort liſtes of Fame, 
And fillie Manſon but of dying Wights? 
How many Wonders, Whatamazing lights 
Muſt thattriumphimg Seat of Glorie clame 2 
That doth tranfcend alk this. great-Alls vaſte hights,' 
Of whoſe bright Sunne-6urs heere is buta beame. 
O bleſt abode? ing-plate Bala, 
Where viſiblie th'lnviſible doth raigne, 
Bleſt People which doe ſee true Beauties Face, 
With whoſe farre Shadowes ſcarce he Earth doth daigne: 
All loy i is but Annoy, all C Caponed Strife, 
Match'd with yourendleſſe Blifle and happic life, 
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| Be, which © heere a care, 

That Wit and Will doth marre_, 
Vncertaine Truce, and a moſt certaine Watrre, 
A ſbrill [4 C[FMOWS Winde, 

Which doth diſturbe the eMinde, 

And like wilde Waxes our defignes all commane; 
Among thoſe Powres about, wh 
Which ſee their Makers Face, 

It a contentment 6, a quiet Peace, * 

A Pleaſure voide of Griefe, 4. conſtant reſt,\. 
Eternall Ioy, which nothing can moleſt. 


+ 


T Hat ſpace where raging Waues doe now diuide 


I9 


From the great Continent'our ieifte; ;' 3h 517 


Was ſometime Land, 'andnowwhete:: o__ doeglide,: 
Once with laborious Art thePlough did tyle: '- ©; + 

Oncethole faire Bounds ftretcht out ſo farre.and wide, ' 
Where Townes, no, Shires:enwall'd ;{endeart each: mile, . 


Were all ignoble Sta:and marſhvileor 7 ins ons, 101 


Where Proteus Flockes danc'&meafſurestothe Tyde.-.: 

So Age tranſforming-all'ftil} forward runnes,--{ --- +- + 

No wonder though the Earthidoth change herFace, _ 

New Manners, Pleaſures new|eurnewith'riow Sunnes,;; -. 

Lackes now:like Gold grow to:an hoarie graces /' -;./11-. 
Nay, Mindes-rareſhapedothy —_ that liesdeſpiſ'd, 
Which was fodeare of late and highlic priſ'd,. 


Cc ij 
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T 2s World a Hunting #«, 

The Prey poore Man, the. Nimrod fierce 3s Death, 
His ſpeedie Graghounds are, | 
Luſt, Sickneſſe, Enuie, Care, 

Strife that neere falles amiſſe 

With all thoſe tlls which auns v3 while wee breath, 
Now, if by chance wee flie 

Of theſe the eager ad” 

Old Age with ſtealing pace | 

Caſtes up his Nets., and there wee panting dies, 


+ 


VVeMY oddlings)cop re truſt fraile Honours dreames?. 
Toe > to guilte 3 Glories which decay 2 

Why doeyee po regiſtrate Names 

On yes Pllrs; which hich ſoone meld away 2 

True Honour is-not heere, that place it clames 

Where blacke-brow'd Nigtit doth not exile the Day. 

Nar no farre-ſhining;lampidiucs.in the Sea,. _ 

But an eternall Sunne.ſpreades laſting :Beames:- 

On Pat ee (rage Be, 

Of Sprits.ſta r! e 

Where yeeres notholkd itin their: canckring hands, | 

But who ont nobletucr:nobleis: 7: | 
Looke home; leſt thee your weakned Wit make thrall, ; 
WhyBuy Oe ACE LE TOETIOE 


In 
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AS are thoſe Apples, pleaſant tothe Eye, 

But full of ſ\moake within, which vſe to grow 

Neere that ſtrange Lake where God powr'dfrom the Skie 

Huge ſhowres of flames, worſe flames to ouer-throw: 

Such are their workes that with a glaring Show 

Of humble holineſle, in Vertues Fe 

Would coloure miſchiefe, while within they glow 

With. coales of Sinne, though nonethe Smoake defcric. 

Ill isthat Angell that carft fell from Heauen, 

Butnot more ill thanhee, nor in worſe caſe 

Who hides atraitrous Minde with ſmiling face, 

And with a Doues white feathers maſkes a Rauen: 
Each Sinne ſome colour hath it to adorne, 
Hypocriſie All-mightie Gop doth ſcorne. 


N=” doth the Sunne appeare, 

The cMountaines Snowes decay, 

Crown'd with fraile flowres forth comes the babye yeare;. 
My Soule, T ime poſtes away, 

And thou yet in that fro 

Which Flowre and fruite hath oft, 

As if all heere immortall were doſt ſtay : 

For nn thy Powres awake 

Looke to that Heauen which never Night makes blacke, 
And there at that immortall Sunnes Fiche Rayes, 
Decke thee with Flow res which feare not rage of Dayes. 


c- 145: 
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"PT Hrice happie hee who by ſome ſhadie Groue, 


L Farre-from the clamorous World, doth.liue his owne, 
Though ſolitarie, who is not alone, 


But doth conuerſe withthat Eternall Louezs 

O how more ſweet is Birdes harmonious Moane, 

Or the hoarſe Sobbings of the widow'd Douec? 

Thanthoſe ſmooth whiſperings neerea Princes Throne, 

Which Good make doubtfull do the euill approue 2 

O how more ſweet is Zephyres wholeſome Breath, 

AndSighes embalm'd, which new.-borne Flowres vnfold, 

Than that applauſe vaine Honourdoth bequeath ? 

How ſweet are Streames to Poiſon drunkein Gold 7. 
The World is full of Horrours, Troubles, Slights, 
Woods harmleſſe Shades haue only trueDelights, 


Weet Bird,that ſing'ſt away the earlic Houres, 
Of Winters paſt or comming voide of Carc, 
Well pleaſed with Delights which preſent are, | 
Faire Scaſones, budding Sprayes, {weet-ſmelling Flowres : 
To Rockes,to Springs, to Rills, from.leauje Bowres '. 
Thou thy Creators Goodnefle doſtdeclare, 
And what deare Gifts on thee he did not ſpare, 
A Staine to humane ſenſe in Sinne that Jowres. . +. 
What Soule can beſo ſicke, which by thy Sangs.. 
(Attir'din (weetneſſe) ſweetlic is not driven - 
Quite to forget Earthes turmoiles, ſpights,and wrongs? 
And lift a reuerend Eye and Thought to Heauen 2 
Sweet Artleſſe Songſtarre,thou my Minde doſt raiſe 
To Ayres of Spheares, yes, and to Angels Layes, 


— _— 


—_— 
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A® when it hapneth that ſome louelie Towne 
Unto a barbarous Beſieger falles, 

Who there by Sword and Flame himſelfe enſtalles, 

And (ſhameleſfle) it in Teares and Blood doth drowne; 

HerBeautie ſpoil'd, her Citizens made Thralles, 

His ſpight yet can not ſo herall throw downe, 

Butthat ſome Statue, Arch, Phan of renowne, 

Yet lurkes vnamaym'd within her weeping walles; 

So afterall the Spoyle, Diſgrace and Wracke, ' 

That Time, the World,and Death could bring combind, 

Amidſt that Maſle of Ruines theydid make, 

Safe and all ſcarre.leſſe yet-rremaines my Minde : 
From this ſo high tranſcending Raptureſprings, 
Thar I, all elſe defac'd, not enuie Kings. 


| = vs each day enureour ſelues to dye, 
If this (and notour feares) be truelie Death; 

Abouethe Circles both of Hope and Faith 

With faire immortall Pinniones toflie ?: 

If this beDeath our beſt Part tovntye 

(By ruining the Iaile) from Luſt and Wrath; 

And euerie drowſic languor heere beneath, 

It turning deniz'd Citizen of Skies 

To haue more knowledge than all Bookes containe; 

All Pleaſures euen ſurmounting wiſhing Powre; 

The fellowſhip of Gods immortall Traine, 

And theſe that Time nor force ſhall e're deuourer 
If this be Death « what Ioy, what golden care 
Of Life, can with Deathes ouglineffe compare? ' 


\ 
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4+ 
Midſt the azure e cleare 
of troeg cred Streames, 
Iordan of Libanon the off fr. "s deare, 
When Zephires flowres wncloſe 
And Sunne ſbines with new Beames, 


With jk and ſtatelie grace a Nymphe aroſe, 
Vpon her Head ſhee ware 


Of Amaranthes a Crowne, 

I left hand P almes, her right 4 Brandon bare, 

Vnuail d Skinnes whiteneſſe lay, 

Gold haires in Curles hang downe, 

Eyes ſparkled Ioy, more bright than Starre of Day, 
The Nfl a Throne her rear d 

Of Waues, moſt like that Heauen 

Where beaming Starres in Glorie turne enſphear'd, 

The Aire ſtood calme and cleare, 

No Sigh by Windes was ginen, 

Birdes| eff to ſing, Heards Feed, ber woice to heare. 
World-wandrin for orrie Wights, 

Whom no thing can content 

_ Vithin theſe varying lifts of Dayes aud Nights, 

oſe life (ere fm... amiſſe) 
= [4 Cries Griefes is ſpent, 


Come learne ( ſaid ſhee ) what is your choiſeſt Rs. 
From Toyle and preſsing Cares 


How yee may reſpit finde, 


A Santtuarie from Soule. thraling Snarts, 
oe Port to harbonre ſure 


fp ieht of waues and winde, 
ch ſhall when Times Hoart-glaſſe is ruave endore. 
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Not happie u that Life 

Which yee as happie hold, 

No, but a Sea of feares, a field of firife_, 

Charg'd on a Throne to ſit 

With Diademes of Gold, 

Preſeru'd by Force, and ſtill obſeru'd by Wit 
Huge T reaſures 10. entoy, 

Of all her Gemmes ſpoyle Inde, 

Alt Seres ſilke in Garments to imploy, 

Deliciouſlic to feed, 

The Phenix plumes to finde 

To reſt pon, or decke your purple Bed. 
Frauile Beautie to abuſe, 

And ( wanton Sybarites ) 

On paſt or preſent touch of ſenſe to muſe; 

Neuer to heare of Noiſe 

But what the Eare delites, 

Sweet Muſicks charmes,or charming flatterers voice. 
Nox can it Bliſse you bring, 

Hidde Natures Depthes to know, 

Why matter changeth, whence each forme doth ſpring, 

Nor that your Fame = range, 

And after-Worlds it blow 

From Taniis to Nile, from Nile to Gange. 
All theſe haue not the Powre 

To free the cMinade from "a. 

Nor hiddeows horror can allay one howre, 

When Death in ſteale doth glance, 

In Sickneſſe lurke or yeares, 

And wakes the Seule from out her mortall Trance. 
No, but bleſt life i this, 

With chaſle and pure Deſire 

T0 turne vnio the __— of all Bliſſe, 

1 
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0# GOD the Minde to reſt, 
Burnt vp with ſacred Fire, 
Poſſeſcing him ts bee by him poſſeſt. 
When to the baulmie Eaſt 
Sunne doth his light imparte, 
Or when hee diueth in the lowlie Wep, 
And rauiſheth the Day, 
with Jpotheſſe Hands and Hart 
Him chearefullie 16 praiſe -and to him prays 
To heed cach attion " | 
As ener in his ſight, 
More fearing doing ill than paſsine woe y 
Not to ſeeme other thin 
Than what yee are arights 
Neuer to doe what may Repentance bring : 
Not to bee blowne with Pride, 
Nor mou'd at Glories breaths 
Which Shadow-ltke on wings of Time doth glides 
So Malice to diſarme, 
And conquere haſtie Wrath, 
As t0 doe good to thoſe that worke your harme : 
. To hatch no baſe Deſires 
Or Gold or Land to gaine, 
Well pleaſ d with what by Vertne one acquires, 
To hane the Wit and Will 
Conſorting in one Straine, 
Than what is good to haue no higher «kit. 
Neuer on Neighbours well, 
With Cocatrices Eye 
To looke ,, nor make an others Heauen your Hell; . 
Not to be Beanties Thrall, 
CA fruitleſſe Loue to flie, 
Tet loning ſtill a. Loge tranſcendivg all: 
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A Lone which while it burnes 

The Soule with faireſt Beames, 

In that uncreatde Swnne the Soule it turnes, 

And makes ſuch Beantie prone, 

That ( if Senſe ſaw her Gleames ? ) 

All lookers on would pine and die for loue. 
VYho ſuch a life doth lie, 

Tee happie euen may call 

Ere ruthleſſe Death a whiſhed end him giue, 

And after then when giuen, 

More happie by his fall, 

For Humanes, Earth, enioying Angels, Heauen, 
Swift is your mortall Race, 

And glaſsie is the Field, 

Vaſte are Deſires not limited by Grace, 

Life 4 weake T apper is, 

T hen while it light doth yeeld 

Leaue flying Toyes,embrace this laſting Bliſſe_, 
This when the Nymph had ſaid, 

Shee diud within the Flood, 

FVVhoſe Face with (myline Curles lone after ſtaid 

T Sake aid Zabwes preſſe, na 

Birdes ſang frem enerie VV 00d, 

And Ecchoes rang, this was true Happineſſe_. 


LENS poet 
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AN-HYMNE| 


THE FAIREST FAIRE: 
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Feele my ren glow with wontleſſe Fires, 
Raiſ d from the wnlgar preaſſe my Mind aſpires 
(Wing d with high Thoughis) wnto his praiſe to clime, 
From deepe Eternitie who call'd forth Time, 
T hat Eſſence which not mou'd makes each thing mnt, 
Vncreatde Beautie alk-creating Lone , 
But by ſo great an obiett, radiant light, 
My Heart appall'd, &nfeebled reſles my Sight, 
Thicke Cloudes benighte my labouring Inzine, 
And at my high attempts my Wits repine: 
If thou in mee this ſacred Rapture mrenght, 
My Knowledge ſharpen, Sarcells lend my Thowght ? 
Grant mee ( Timgs Father, world-contaimning King ) 
" CA Pow'r of thee in powrfull Layes to ſing, 
T hat as thy Beantie in Earth lines, Heanen ſhines, 
It dawning may or ſhadow in my Lines, 
As farre head the flarrie walles of Heanen, 
As is the loftieſt of the Planets ſentn 
Sequeftred from this Earth, in pureft light 
Ont. ſhining 0urs, as ours doth fable Night, 
T hou all-ſafficient, Omnipotent, 
T hou euer-glorious, mot excellent, 
GOD warious in Names, in Eſſence one, 
High art enitalled on a golden Throne, & 
—— Heauens wide Vaſies, the Bounds of nonght,' 
= ranſcending-eli-the Circles of our T hought, 
$ With diamantine Sceptey in thy Hand, 
T here thou giuſt Lawes, and aoft ths World command, 
T his World of Concords raiſde wnliklie ſweet, 
Which like a Ball lies proftrate to thy Feet. 
If ſo wee may well ſay ( and what wee ſay 
Heere wrapt in fleſb, led by dimme Reaſones 14); 
T's ſhow by earthlie Beauties _ wee ſee 
ook 


I 


3C VL.oWnRES Or Snox. 


That ſpirituall Excellence that ſhines in thee, 
Good Lord forgine ) not farre from thy right Side , 
With curled Lockes Youth ener doth abide, © 
Roſe-cheeked Youth who garlanded with Flowres, 
Still blooming, ceaſteſlie vnto thee powre; 
Immortall Netar in a cuppe of Gold, 
That by no darts of Ages thou grow old, 
And as ends and bezinnines thee not clame, 
Succeſsionleſſe that thou be ſtill the ſame. 
Neare to thy other ſide reſialeſſe Might, 
From Head to Foot in burniſht Armour dight, 
T hat ringes about him,with 4 waving Brand, 
And waichfull Eye , great Sentinell doth ſtand, 
That neither Time nor force in ought impaire 
Thy Workmanſbippe, nor harme thine E - -»"/ pots 
Scone to zine Death to all azaine that wou 
Sterne Diſcord raiſe which thou deſtroide of old, 
Diſcord that foe to order, Nurſe of Warre, 
By which the nobleſt things dimoliſht are, 
But ( catife) ſhee nd Treaſon doth deniſe, 
When Might to nought doth bring her enterpriſe, 
Thy all-upholding Might her Malice raines, 
And her in Hell throwes bound in iron Chaines. 
With Lockes in wanes of Gold that ebbe and flow 
On yuorie necke, in Robes more white than Snow, 
Truth feadfa#lie before thee holdes a Glaſſc, 
Indent'd with Gemmes, where ſhineth all that was, 
That is, or (hall bee, heere ere ought was wrought, 
T hou knew all that thy Pow'r with time forth brought, 
And more,things nk A which thou couldſt make, 
That aftuallie ſhall never being take, 
Heere thou beholdſt thy ſelfe, and (ſtrange) doſt prove 


At once the Beautie, Lover and the Lone, 
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With Faces two (like Siſters ) ſweetlie faire, 
VV hoſe Bloſcomes no rough Autumne can impaire, 
Stands Prouidence , and doth her lookes diſperſe 
Through eutrie Corner of this Vniuerſe, 
Thy Prouidence, at once which generall things 
And fmgulare doth rule, as Empires Kings, 
V Vithout whoſe care this world (loſt) would remaine, 
As Shippe without a Maifter in the Maine, 
As Chariot alone, as Bodies proue 
Depriu'd of Soules, whereby they be, liue, moue. 
But who are thiy which ſhine thy Throne ſo neare? 
With ſacred countenance, and looke ſeuere, 
This in one hand a pondrons Sword doth hold, 
Her left pr charg d with Ballances of Gold, 
That with,Browes girt with Bayes, ſweet-ſmiling Face, 
Doth beare a Brandon, with a babiſh grace 
Two milke-white VVings him eaſilie doe monte, 
O ſhee thy Tuſtice is, and this thy Lone ! 
By this thou brought this Engine great t0 light, 
By that it fram'd m Number, Meaſure, VVerght,' 
That deitine doth reward ts ill and good; 
But Sway of Tuſtice zs by Loue with. ood, 
VV hich did it not relent and mildlie ſtay, 
This World ere now had had its funerall Day. 
What Bands (encluftred) neare to theſe abide, 
Which jnto waſte Infinitic them hide? 
Infinitie that neither doth admit, 
Place, Time, nor Number to encroach on it: 
Heere Bountie ſparkleth , heere doth Beautie ſhine, 
Simplicitic, more white the#3 Gelſomine, 
Mercie with open winges, ay-varied Bliſle, 
Glorie, and Toy, that Blifles darling 15. 
Ineffable, all-pow'rfull GOD, alkfree, 


Fl 
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Thou onlie liſt, and each thing lines by thee , 
No loy, no,nor Perfettion to thee came 4 
By the contriuing of this Worlds great Frame, 
Ere Sunne, Moone, Starres beganne their reſtleſse race, 
Ere paint'd with purple light was heauens round Face, 
Ere Aire had Cloudes, ere Cloudes weept downe their ſhowres, 
Ere Sea embraced Earth, ere Earth bare Flowres, 
Thou happie liu'd; World nought to thee ſupply'd, 
AU in thy ſelfe thy ſelfe thou ſatisfy d: 
Of Good no ſlender Shadow doth appeare, 
No age-worne tracke, which ſhin'd m thee not cleare, 
Perfeitions Summe, prime-cauſe of eutrie Cauſe, 
Midſt, end, beginnzme, where all good doth pauſe: 
Hence of thy Subſtance, differing in n0 
Thou in Eternitie thy Sonne forth brought, 
The onlie Birth of thy unchanging Minde, 
Thine Image, Patterne-like that ener ſhin'd, 
Lizht out of Light, begotten not by Will 
But Nature, all and that ſame Eſsence ſtill 
Which thou thy ſelfe, for thou doſt nought poſseſse 
Which hee hath not, in ouzht nor js hee leſse | 
Than Thee his great Begetter , of this Lizht, 
Eternall, double, kindied was thy Spright 
Eternallie, who is with thee the ſame, > 
All.holie Gift, Embaſsadour, Knot, Flame: | 
Moſt ſacred Triade, O moſt holie One, 
Unprocreatde Father, euer-procreatde Sonne, 
Ghoſt breath'd from both, you were, are, aye ſhall be, 
(Moſt bleſsed) Three in Ont, and One in Three, 
Pucomprehenſible by reachleſie Hieht, 
And wnperceaued by exceſsiue Light, 
So in our Soules three and yet one are fill, 
The Vaderitandine, CMemorit, and Will; 
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So ( though wnlike ) the Planet f the Dayes 
So ſoone as hee was made begate hu Rayes, 
Which are his off (bring, and from both was hnrld, 
The reſi Light which comforte doth the World, 
And none fore-went an other: ſo the Spring, 
The Welk head, and the Streame which they forth brig, 
CAre but one ſelfe.ſame Eſſence, nor in 'ought © 
Doe differ, ſane m order, and our Thought 
No chime of Time diſcernes in. them to fall 
But T hree diftinftlie bide one Eſſence all. 
But theſe expreſſe not Thee, who can declare 
Thy being ? Men and _—_— dazehd are, 
Who force this Eden would with wit or ſenſe 
A Cherubin ne finde to barre bim thence. 
Alls Architef# , Lord of this Pniverſe, £ 
Ineulph'd is Wit would in thy — pierce, 
Ah! as a Pilerime who the Alpes doth paſſe, 
or Atlas Temples crown'd with winter glaſſe, 
The ayrie Caucaſus, the Apennine , 
Pyrenes clifts where Sunne doth nener ſhine, 
When hee = heapes of Hilles hath oner-went, 
Beginnes to thinke on reſt, his Tourney ſpent, 
Til mounting ſome tall Monntaine hee doe find, 
More hizhts before him than hee left behinde: 
With halting pace ſo while I would me raife 
To the unbounded Circiiits of thy Praiſe, 
Some part of way I thought 10 haue &re-yunne, 
But now I ſee how ſcarce Thane beounne, 
With Wonders new my Spirits range poſſeſt, 
And wandring wayleſſe in a maze them reſt, | 
In theſe vaſle Fields of Light, etheriall Plaines, , 
T hou art attended by immortall Tyaines 


Of Intelleuall Powrs, which thou brought forth 
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To praiſe thy Goodneſſe , and. admire thy Worth, 

In numbers paſsing other. Creatures farre, 

Since Creatures moit noble manieſt are, 

Which doe in knowledge vs no leſſe out-runne 

Than Moone in light doth Starres, or Moone the Sunne, 

Vnlike, in Orders rang d' and; manie 6 Band 

( 1f |Beantie in Diſparitie doth fland* ) 

Arch:angells, Angells, Cherubes, Seraphines, 

And what with name of Thrones amongſt them [hines, 

Large-ruling Princes, Dominations, Powres, 

All-afting Vertues of thoſe flamwg. T owres ; 

Theſe fred of Vmbrage, theſe of Labour free, 

Reſt rauiſhed with ſtill beholding Thee, 

Inflamde with Beames which. ſparkle from thy Face, 

They can no more deſire, farre-leſſe. embrace, _ 
Low vnder them, with ſlow. and. ſtaggering pace” 

Thy Hand-maide Nature thy great ap be doth trace, 

The Source of ſecond Cauſes, golden Chaine 

That linkes this Frame as thaw it doth-ordaine, 

Nature gaz'd on with. ſuch. 4. curious Eye 

That Barthlings oft her deem'd a Deitye. 

By Nature led thoſe Bodies faire and greate 

Which faint not in their Courſe, nor change their State, 

Vnintermixt, which no diſarder prone, 

Though aye and contrarie they alwayes mong, 

The Orzanes of thy Pronidence diuine, 

Rookes ener open, Signgs. that clearlise ſhine, 

Times purpled Maskers, then dot them adiance, 

As by ſweet Muſicke in a meaſur'd dance ;. 

Starres, Hoſte of Heauen, yee Firmaments bright Flowres, 

Cleare Lampes. which, oner-hang this Stage- of. ours, 

Tee turne not there to decke the-Weeds of Nieht, 

Nor Pageant-like to pleaſe the wulgare Sight, 
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Great (auſes ſure yee muſt bring great Effedts, 

But who can diſcant right your grane CAſpeits ? 

Hee onlie who Tou made deciphere can 

Tour Notes, Heauens Eyes yee blinde the Eyes of Man. 

Amidſt theſe Saphire farre-extending Hights, 

The nener«twinkling euer-wondring Lights 

T heir fixed Motions keepe, one drye and cold, 

Deep-Leaden colour'd, ſlowhe there is roll'd, 

With Rule and Line for Times ſteppes meating euen 

In twice three Luftres hee but tarnes his Heawen, 

With temperate qualities and Countenance faire, 

Still mildlie ſmiling ſweetlie debonnaire, 

An other cheares the World , and way doth make 

In twice ſixe Autumnes through the Zodiacke. 

But hote and drye with flaming Lockes and Browes 

Enrag 4d, this in his red Panillion glowes: 

T ogether running with like ſpeed if ſpace, 

Two equallie in hands atchieue their race, 

With Luſhing Face this oft doth bring the Day, 

And wheres oft to ſtatelie Starres the way, 

That various in vertue, changing, light, 

With his ſmall flame impearles the waile of Night. 

Prince of this Court, the Sunne in triumph vides, 

With the Yeare Snake.like in her ſelfe that glides, 

Times Diſpen{ator, faire life-ginine Source, 

Through /recggerth Po © he uk runne his courſe, 

Heart of this All, of what is knowne to ſence 

The likefl to his Makers excellence, 

In whoſe diurnall motion doth appeare 

A Shadow, no, true pourtrait of the Teare. 

The Moone mones lowe#, filutr Sunne of Night, 

Diſperſing through the World hit borrow'd light, 

Who in three formes her htad abroad doth range, 
cij 
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And onlie conflant is in conflant Change. 
Sad Queene of Silence, I neere ſee thy Face, - 
To waxe, or waine, or ſhine with a full grace, 
But ſtraight (amaz'd) on Man I thinke, each Day 
His ſtate who changeth, or if hee find $tay, 
It is in drearie anguiſh, cares, and paines, 
And of his Labours Death is all the Gaines? 
Immortall Monarch, can ſo fond a Thought 
Loage in my Breit * as-to truſt thou firſt brought 
Heere in Earths ſhadie Cloifter wretched Man, 
To ſucke the Aire of Woe, to. ſpend Lifes ſpan 
| Midſt Sighes and Plaints, a Stranger wnto Mirth, 
To gine himſelfe his Death rebucking Birth 
By ſenſe and wit of Creatures made King, 
By ſenſe and wit to line their Vnderling * 
And what is worſt, haue Eaglets eyes 20 ſee 
His owne diſgrace, and know an high degree 
of Bliſſe, the Place, if hee might thereto climt, 
Aud not line thralled t0.imper10us:Time ? _ 
Or (dotard) ſhall 1 fo from Reaſon fwerue, 
To deeme _ Lights which to our wvſe doe ſerint, 
(For thou doft not them need) more noblie fram'd 
Than vs,that knaw their courſe,and haue them nam d? 
No, I nee're-thinke but wee did them forts CE 
LAs farre, as they doe CAſteriſmes of Glaſſe, 
When thou vs made, by Treaſon high defil'd, 
T hruſt from our firſt eſtate we line exild 
Wandring this Earth , which is of Death the L of, 
Where he doth wſe the Pow'r which he hath got, 
mudifferent Vmpire unto Clorenes and Kings, 
The ſupreame Monarch of all mortall things, 
hen firſt this flowrie Orbe.was ta,vs ginen,, 
It but in place diſvalad was to Heauenz 
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Theſe Creatures which now our Soueraienes are, 
And as to Rebelles doe denounce vs warre, 
Then were our V aſſelles, no tumultuous 'Storme, 
No Thunders, Quakings, did her Forme deforme, 
The Seas in tumbling Mountaines did not roart, 
But hike moiſt Chriſtall whiſpered on the Shoare, 
No Snake did met her Meads, nor ambnſht lowre 
11 azure Curles beneath the ſweet-Spring Flowre 
The Night-ſhade, Henbane, Napell, Aconite, 
Her Bowelles then not bare , with Death to ſmite 
Her Suiltleſe Brood ; thy Meſſengers of Grace , 
As their high Rounds did haunte this lower Place, 
0 Toy of Toyes ! with our firſt Parents Thou 
To commune then didſt daigne, as Friends doe now: 
Againſt thee wee rebell'd, and juſtlie thus, 
Each Creature rebelled againſt. vs, 
Earth, reft of what did biefe in her excel, 
To all became a ITaile, to moſt a Hell, 
In Times full Terme wvntill thy Sonne was giuen, 
Who Man with Thee, Earth reconcil'd with Heauen, 

Whole and entiere all in thy Selfe thou art, 
All-where diffuſ d, yet of this All no part, 
For infinite, in making thus faire Frame 
( Great without quantitie) in all thou came, . 
And filling all, how can thy State admit, 
Or Place or SuibRance to be woide of it * 
Were Worlds as many, as the Rayes which ſtreame 
From Dayes bright lamp,or madding Wits \do dreame, + 
They would not reele in nought, nor wanaring ſlray, 
But draw to Thee, who could their Centers ſlay ; 
Were but one houre this World diſiogn'd from thee, 
It in one houre to nonght reduc d ſhould bee, 
For it thy Shadow &, and can they laſt, 

Cc iij 
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If ſeuer'd from the Subſtances them caſt * 
0 onlie bleſt, and Author of all Bliſſe, þ 
No, Bliſſe it ſelfe, that all-where wiſhed i, 
Efficient, exemplarie, finall Good, 
Of thine owne Selfe but onlie underitood , 
Light # thy Curtaine, thou art Light of Light, 
An ener-waking Eye ſtill ſhining bright, 
In-looking all, exempt of paſsine Powre, 
And change, in change ſince Deaths = ſhade doth lowre: 
All Times to thee are one, that which hath runne, 
And that which is not ht yet by the Sunne, 
To thee are preſent, who doſt alwayss ſee 
In uh wa att, what pep is, or 10 bet, \ 
Day-livers wee rememberance doe. loſſe | 
of Ages worne, ſo eMiſeries vs toſſe 
Blind: and lethargicke of thy heanenlie Grace, 
Which Sinne in our firſt Parents did deface, 
And euen while Embryones curſt by juſteſt doome ) 
That wee neelet# what gone is, or to come, 
But thou in thy great Archines ſcrolled haſt 
In partes and whole, what ener yet hath paſt, 
Since firſt the marble Wheeles of Time were roll'd, 
As ener liuinz, neuter waxing old, 
Still is the ſame thy Day and Teſterday, 
An vndiuded Now, s conftant Ay. 
0 King whoſe Greatneſſe none can comprehend, 
pt bounaleſse Goodneſse doth to all extend, 
Light of all Beautie, Oretn without gone | 
T hat ſlandin , Fiuine doſt abound, | 
Rich Jy wy pe ng +. bleſt, 
Neuer not wuorking ener yet in Reſt ; 
What wvit can not conceine, words ſay of Thee, | 
Heere where wee as but in 8 CMirronr [ee, | 
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Shadowes of ſhadowes, Atomes of thy Might, 

Still owlie eyed when ſtaring on thy Light, 

Grant that releaſed from this cariblic Taile, 

And fred of Cloudes which heere our Knowledge vaile, 
In Heanens high Temples where thy Praiſes ring, 

I may in ſweeter Notes heare CAngelles fing. 
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Reat GOD , whom wee with humbled Thoughts adore, F 
( | Eternal , Infinite, Almightie Kine, | 
Whoſe Dwellings Heauen aafead phos Throne before | 
Archangells ſerne , and 'Seraphines doe ſine , 
Of nought who wrought all that with woudring Etes 
Wee doe behold within this various Round, 
Who makes the Rockes to rocke, to ſtand the Skies, 
At whoſe command Cloudes peales of Thunder ſound: 
Ah ! ſpare vs Wormes, weigh not how wee alas | 
( Ewill to our ſelues) againſ thy Lawes rebell, | 
_ off thoſe ſpot which ſtill in Conſcience Glaſse ) 
(Though wee be loath #0 lookeY wee ſee too well. 
Deſeru'd Renenge of doe not doe not take, +. 
If thou revenge vuhat ſhall abide thy Blovu?! 
Paſse ſhall this World, this Y Yorld wohich thou didſt make, 
Which ſhould not periſh 1ill;thy Trumpet blow, 
What Soule is found whom Parents.Crime' not ſtaines? 
or wohat wvvith-its eyvne Sinnes defyl'd is not * 
Thoueh Iuftice Rigor threaten ( qþ); her Raines 
Let eMercie enide, and never ble orgot, | 
Leſie are our Faults farre farre than is thy Lone, ( 


O wvhat can better ſeeme thy Grace dinine, 
T han they that plagues deſerue thy Bountie prone, 

And where thou ſhovvre mayſt Vengeance, there to ſhine? 

T hen looke and pittye , pittying forgive 

Vs guiltie Slaues , or Seruants novv in thrall, | 
Slanes, if alas thou looke hovy we doe line, 
Or doing ill, or doing nouzht at all * 

Of an vneratefull Minde a foule Effet, 
But if thy Giftes vuhich largelie heeretofore 
Thou haſt vpon vs povvr'd thou doe reſpett, 
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Vree are thy Seruants, nay Van Servants ore » . 
T hy Children, yes, and Ghildrex, dearelia banght, 


But wwohat ſtrange Chance vs-of thit Los. bereaues * . 
Poore wuorthles V Vights howv lowulie are wee brought, . .. 
VV hom Grace once Children made, Sinne hath made Slaues? 
Sinne hath made Slaues, but let thoſe Bands Grace breake, 


That in our vvrongs thy Mercies may appeare, 
Thy VFYiſdome not ſo meane is, Powv'r ſo wyeake, 


But thouſand wuayes they can make Y Yorlds thee feare, 
0 VViſdome boundleſſe ! 0 miraculows Grace ! -. 
Grace, VViſedome wuhich makes -vvinke. demme Reaſons 


= 


And could Heauens King bring from his placeleſſe Place, 
On this tgnoble Stage f Care $0 der” © 

To dye our Death, and vv ie far td Sireame 

Of Bloud and YVVater guſbillg ſve #it®3, 

To make vs cleane of that ti 


Thus thy. great Loue and a ( heauenlie King ) 
Lone, Pittye vuhich ſo well 


(Grovwune numberleſſe) contend neare to exceed. 
Make this exceſsiue ardour of thy loue, 
So wvuarme our Coldneſſe, ſo our Lifes renevv, 


That wuee from Sinne, Sinne may from vs remone, 


' Wit may our Will, Faith may our Wit ſubdue, 
Let thy pure Lone burne wp all worldlie Luft, 
Hells candsd Poiſon killing our beſt part, 
Which makes vs wye in Toyes, adore fraile Duſt 
In ſtead of Thee, im Temple of our Heart. 
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Grant when at laft our Soxles theſe Bodier leaues; 
Their loathſome Shops of frame and Manſinns blinde, 
And Doome before thy royall Seat receaue, 

They may 4 Savionr, not 4 Indge thee findeL. 
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12A Hough it hath beene doubted if there be in 
4 PD) the Soule ſuch imperious and ſuperexcellent 
=O Power,as thatit can by the yehement & earneſt 
©): working of it , deliver knowledge to another 
SZ without bodily Organes, & by the onely Con- 
ceptions and Ideas of it produce realt Effecs, yet it hath 
beene euer and of all held as infallible and moſt certaine; 
that it often (cither by outward inſpiration , or ſome ſe- 
cret motion in it ſelfe ) is augure of its owne Miſfor- 
tunes , and hath Shadowes of approching dangers pre- 
ſented vato it before they fall forth, Hence fo many 
ſtrange apparitions and fignes, true Viſions, vnteouth heauis 
neſſe, and cauſeleſſe vncomfortable languiſhings: of which 
to ſecke a reaſon, vnleſſe from the ſparkling of GOD in 
the Soule , or from the God-like ſparkles of the Soule, - 
were to make Reaſon vnreaſonable, by reaſoning of things 
tranſcending her reach. 

Hauing often and diuerſe times, when I had giuen my 
ſelfe to reſt in the quiet ſolitarineſſe of the Night, found 
my Imagination troubled with a confuſed feare, no, ſor- 
row, or horror, which interrupting Sleepe did aſtoniſh my 
ſenſes, and rowſe me all appalled , and tranſported in a 
ſuddaine agonie and amazednefle; of ſuch anvnaccuſtomed 
perturbation, not knowing,nor being able to diue"inro-any 
apparent Cauſe, carried away with the ſtreame of my (then 
doubting) Thoughts, I beganne to aſcribe it to that ſecret 
fore-knowledge and preſaging Power of the Propheticke 
Minde, and to interpret ſuch an Agonie to be to the Spi- 
zit as a faintneſſe and vniverſall wearinefle vſeth to be to 
the Body , a figne of following ficknefſe , or as winter 
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Ligatnings or Earth-quakes are to Commonwealthes and 
great Cities, Hetbingers of more wretehed euents, 

Heereupon Not thinking it ſtrange # whatlocuer is hu- 
maine ſhould befall mee, knowing how Prouidence ouecr- 
comes Griefe, and diſcountenances Crofles; and that as we 
ſhould nor deſpaire of Euils which. may happen vs , wee 
ſhould not bee too: confident , nor leane much to thoſe 
Goods wee enjoy: I beganne to turne ouer in my remem- 
brance all that could affli& miſerable Mortalitic, and to fore- 
caſt cuery thing that with a Maske of horror could ſhow it 
ſelſe to humaine Eyes: Till in the end, as by Unities and 
Points, Mathematicians are brought to great numbers,and 
_huge greatnefle, after many fantaſticall glances of the V Voes 

of Mankinde, and thoſe incombrances which follow vpon 
Life, I was brought to thinke, and with amazement, on 
. thelaſt of humaine Terrors, or ( as one termed it ) the lag 

of all dreadfull and terrible Euils; Death. For to eafie cen- 
fure it would appeare, that the Soule, if it fore-ſee that di- 
'vercement which it is to haue: from the Body, ſhould nox 
' without great reaſon. be rhus ouer.gricued, and plunged in 

inconſolable and vnaccuſtomed Sorrow : conſidering their 
neare Vnion,: long familiaritie and loue , with the great - 
change, Paine, Vglineſſe,which are apprehended to be the 
inſeparable attendants of Death. 

They had their being together, Parts they are of one rea- 
ſonable Creature, the harming of the one, is the weakning 
of the working of the other ; what ſweete contentments 
doth the Soule enjoy by the ſenſes 2 "They are.the Gates 
and V Vindowes of its Knowledge, the Organes of its Dc- 
light, Ifit be tedious to an excellent Player on the Lute,to 
abide but a few Monthes the want of one, how much more 
muſt the being without ſuch noble Tooles and Engines bee 
paintfull rothe Soule ? And if two Pilgrimes which haue 
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wandred ſome few miles together,have a hearts-griefe when 
they are ncare to part ,what muſt the Sorrow be ar the par. 
ting of two ſo louing Friends and neuer-loathing Louers 
as are the Body and Soule ? | 

Death is the violent eſtranger of acquaintance, the eternal 
Diuorcer of Mariage,the Rauiſher of the Children trom the 
Parents, the Stealer of Parents from their Children, the in. 
terrer of Fame, the ſole cauſe of forgetfulnefle, by which the 
Liuing talke of thoſe gone away as of ſo many Shadowes or 
age-worne Stories: all Strength by it is enfcebled , Beautic 
turned-intodeformitie & rotrenneſle, Honor in contempr, 
Glorie into bafeneſle, lt is the reaſonleſſe breaker off of -all 
AQtions, by which we enjoy no more the ſweet Pleaſures of 
Earth, nor'gaze._vpon the ſtatelie revolutions ofthe'Hea- 
uens, Sunne perpetualtic ſetteth , Starres never riſe viito vs, 
It in onemoment robbeth vs of what with ſo great toyle and 
Fare in many yeares wee haue heaped together: By this are 
Succeſsions of Linages cut ſhort, Kingdomes left heirelefle, 
and greateſt States orphaned: it is not ouercome by Pride, 
ſmoothed by Flatterie , diuerted by Time, Wiſedomeſaue 
this can preuent and helpe euery thing, By Death wee are 
exiled from this faire Citty of the} World, it is nomore a 
World vnto'vs, norwe any more people into it. The wines 
of Phanes, Palaces, and other magnificent Frames , yeeld a 
ſad proſpe& to the Soule,and how ſhould it without horrour 
w_ thewracke of ſuch a wonderfull Maiſter-piece as is the - 
Body ? 

That Death naturally is terrible and to beabhorred, it can 
not well and altogether be denied , it beeing a priuation of ' 
Life, and a not-being, and eucry priuation being abhorred of 
Nature, andevill in it felfe, the feareof it too being'ingene- 
rate 'vniverſallie in all Creatures ; yet I haue often thought 
thatcuen naturally toa Minde by onely Nature reſolued and 
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prepared, it is more terrible in Conceit than in Verity , and 
atthe firſt Glance, than when well prycd into,and that rather 
by the weakneſle of our Fantaſie, than by whatis in it, and 
that the marble colours,of Obſequies, Weeping, and funeral] 
Pompe ( which wee our {clues caſt ouer it ) did adde much 
more Gaſtlinefle vnto it than otherwayes it hath» To averre 
which concluſion , when I had gathered my wandring 
Thoughts, I beganne thus with my Seltfe. 

If on the great Theater of this Earth amongſt the nums 
berlefſe number of men ,7Ts die were onely proper to thee 
and thine, then vndoubtedlie thou hadſt reaſon to repine at 
ſo ſeuere and partiall a Law 2 But ſince it is a neceſitie, 
from the which neueran Age by-paſthath beene exempted, 
and vnto which they which bee, andſomany as are to come, 
are thralled'(no conſequent of Life being more common and 
familiar) Why ſhouldſt thou with ynprofitable, and nought 
availing ſtubbornneſſe,oppoſe to ſovneuitable and neceſſarie 
a Condition? this is the high-way of Mortalitie,our generall 
home, behold what Millions haue trod. it beforethee, what 
Multitudes ſhall after thee, with them which attharſme ine 
ſtant runne, In ſo-vniverſall a calamitie (if Deathbe one 
priuate Complaintscannot bee heard, with: ſo, many royall- 
Palaces, it is nolofle toſce thy poore Caban, burne.., Shalt 
the Heauens ſtay their eucr-rolling Wheeles (for-what is the 
motion ofthem,but the motion of a ſwift and.eyer-whirling 
Wheele, which twineth forth,and againe vprolleth our life ) 
and hold ſtill time,to prolong thy miſerable dayes, as if the 
higheſt of their working wereto doe homage vato thees Thy 
death isa peece ofthe order of this 41, apart of the Life of 
this World, for while the World is the World, ſome Crea- 


rures muſt dye,& others rake life. Eternallthings are raiſed far -* 
aboue this Spheare of 'Generation &Corruption; where the: 


firſt Matter, like an euer-flowing & ebbing; Sea, with diverſe 
| | | | Waues, 
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waues,but the ſame water,keepeth a reſtles and never-tyring 
current;what is below,in the vniucrſalitie of the kind, not in 
it ſelfe doth abide, Me» along line of years hath continued, 
This Man eucric hundreth is ſwept away. This Globe 
enuironed with aire, is the ſole Region of. Dcath, the Graue 
where cuerie thing that taketh Life mu rotre, the Stage of 
Fortune and Change, onelic glorious in the vaconſtancie 
and varying alterations of it, which though manic ſceme 
yet to abide one, and being acertaine entire one, are cuer 
many. The neuer-agreeing bodies of the elementall Bre- 
thren turne one in another, the Earth changeth her coun. 
tenance with the Seaſons, ſometimes looking colde, and 
naked, other times, hote and flowrie: Nay , I cannot tell 
how,but euen the loweſt of thoſe celeſtiall bodies, that moz 
ther of monthes, and Empreſle of ſeas and moiſture, as 
if ſhee were a Mirror of our conſtant mutabiltie appeareth 
{ by her too great nearneſle vnto vs) to participate of our 
changes,neuer ſeeing vs twice with that ſameFace, now loo- 
king blacke, then pale and wanne, ſomc-times againe in 
the perfeRtion and fulneſſe of her beautic ſhining ouer vs. 
Death no lefle than Life doth heere a a part, the taking 
away of what is old, beeing the making a way for what 
is young. They which fore-went vs did leave a Roome 
for vs, and ſhould we gricue to doethe ſame to thoſe which 
ſhould come after vs ? who. becing ſuffered to ſee the ex. 
viſite rarities of an Antiquaries Cabinet is gricued that 
the curtaine bee drawne & to giue place to new Pilgrimes? 
and when the Lord of this Vniuerſe hath ſhewed vs the 
amazing wonders of his various frame, ſhould wee take 
it to heart, when hee thinketh time, to diſlodge 2 This is, 
His vnalterable and vneuitable Decree, as wee had no part 
of our will in our entrance into this Life , wee ſhould not 
perſume of anie in our leauing 1 but ſoberlic learne ” 
l will - 
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will that which hee wills, whoſe verie willing giueth beeing 
to all thatit wills, and reuerencing the Orderer, not repine 
at the order and Lawes ,which all-where and all-wayes are 
ſo perfedtlic eſtablified , that who would eſlay to corre 
w amend any of them, ſhould either make them worſe; 
or defire thinges beyond the Leuell of Poſsibilitie. 

If thou doſt complaine that there ſhall bee a time in the 
which. thou ſhalt not bee , why doſt thou not too prieue 
that there was a time in the which 'thou waſt not? and fo 
that thou art not as old, as that enlifening Planet of time ? 
for not to haue beene a thouſand yeares before this mo- 
ment, is as much to bee 7 wr as not to be a thouſand 
after it, the effe& of them both beeing one; that will bee 
after vs which long long ere wee were, was. Our childrens 
children haue that ſame reaſon to murmure that they were 
not yong men in-our dayes, which wee haue to complaine 
that wee ſhall not bee old in theirs. The Violets haue their 
time, though they empurple not the Winter, and the Ro- 


ſes keepe their ſeaſon though they diſcloſe not their beau. 


tic in the Spring, 

Empires, States, Kingdomes, haue by the doome of the 
ſupreame prouidence their fatall Periods , great Cities 
lie fadlic buried in their duſt, Arts and Sciences haue not 
onelie their Eclipſes , but their wainings and deaths, the 
gaſtlie wonders of the world, raiſed by the ambition of ages 
are ouer-throwne and trampled , ſome Lights abone, not 
idlic intitled Starres, are looſed and neuer more feene of vs: 
The excellent Fabrike' of this Uniuerſe-it ſelfe ſhall/-one 


day ſuffer ruine , of'a change like a ruine, and poore Earth- - 


lings thus to bee handled complaine. 
But is this Life ſo great a-good, that the Toſe of it ſhould 


bee ſo deare vnto Man? if it bee? the meaneſt Creatures of 


Nature thus bee happie , for they live no leſſe than hee: 
If 
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If it bee ſo great a felicitie, how is it eſteemed of Man 
himſelfe at ſo ſmall a rate, that for fo poore gaines, nay , 
one difgracefull word , hee will not ftand to looſe it ? 
what excellencie is there in it, for the which hee ſhould 
deſare it perpetuall, and repine to bee at reſt, and returne 
to his old Grand.mother Duſt 2 of what moment are the 
labours and aQtions of it, that the interruption and leauing 
off of them ſhould bee to him ſo diſtaſttull, and with ſuch 
grudging lamemations recciued ? 
Is not the entring into Life weakneſle? the continuing 
ſorrow? in the one hee is expoſed to all the injurics of 
the Elements, and like a condemned treſpaſler ( as if it 
were a fault to come to the light ) no ſooner borne than 
manacled and bound; in the other hee is reſtleſly like a Ball 
toſſed in the Tenis-court of this world, when he is inthe 
brighteſt Meridian of his glorie , there miſtereth nothing 
to deſtroy him, but to let him fall his owne hight, a re- 
flex of the Sunne, a blaſt of wind, nay, the glance of an 
eye , is ſufficient to-vndoe him : How can that bee any great 
matter, which fo ſmall inſtruments and ſlender aRions arc 
maiſters of 2 

His Bodie is but a mafle of diſcording humors boyled 
together by the conſpiring influences of ſuperior Lights, 
which though agrecing for a trace of time, yet can neuer 
'bee made vniforme , and keept in a juſt proportion. To 
what ſicknefleis it ſubjet vnto, beyond thoſe of the other 
Creatures? No part of it beeing which is not particular- 
lic infeRted and afflited by ſome one, nay, eucrie part 
with many ?fo that the Life of diuerſe of the meaneft crea- 


- tures 'of Nature hath with great reaſon, by the moſt wile, 
. beene preferred to the naturall life of man: And we ſhould 


rather wonder how ſo fragill a matter ſhould ſo long en- 
dure, than how ſo ſoone decay. 
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Are the aQions of the moſt part of men , much diffe- 
ring from the exerciſe of the Spider ? that pitcheth toyles 
and is tapiſt, to pray on the ſmaller creatures, and forthe 
weauing of a ſcornfull web eviſcerateth it ſelfe many dayes, 

- which when with much induftrie finiſhed, a tempeſtuoug 
=_ of wind carricth away both the worke and thewor- 
er? or are they not like the playes of Children? or ( to 
hold them at: their higheſt rate ) as is a May-Game, or 
what is more carneſt , ſome ſtudie at Cheſle? cuerie da 
wee riſe and lic downe, apparell and diſapparrell our ſe 
ues-, wearie our bodies and refreſh. them, -which is a cir- 
cle of idle trauells , and labours-( like Penelopes taske ) yn» 
profitablie renewed. Some time wee are in a chaſe after a 
fading Beautie, now wee ſeeke to enlarge our bounds, in. 
creaſe our treaſure, feeding poorelie, to purchaſe what wee 
muſt leaue to thoſe wee-neuer ſaw, or (happilie ) to a 
Foole, or a Prodigall heire: raiſed with the wind of Am- 
bition, wee court that idle name of Honour , not confide- 
ring how they mounted aloft-in the higheſt aſcendant of 
carthlie Glorie,are bur like tortured Ghoſts wandering with 
volden fetters in gliſtringPriſons,hauing feare & dangertheir 
vnſeperable exccutioners, in the midſt of multitudes rather 
garded than ” They whom opake imaginations and 
inward melancholie, haue made-wearre of the worlds: eye, 
though they haue withdrawn themſelues from the courſe of 
vulgare affaires , by vaine contemplations, curious ſearches, 
are more diquieted, and liue a life worſe than others, their 
wit beeing too ſharpe to- giue them a true taſte of their 
preſent infelicitic, and to increaſe-their woes; while they 
of a more ſhallow and.ſimple conceit, haue want of know- 
- ledge, and;ignorance of themſelues, for a.remedie and an- 
tidote againſt all the calamities of life. 
What Camelion, what Ewripe, what .CAovome doth change 
0 
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ſo oft as man hee ſeemeth not the ſame perſon, in one 
and the ſame day , what pleaſeth'him'in the morning is 
in the cucning vnto him diftaſtfull. Young hee ſcornes his- 
childiſh Conceits,& wading deeper in yeares (for yeares.are 
« Sca into which hee wadeth vntill hee drowne ) hee e. 
ſteemeth his Youth vnconſtancie, Raſhneſle, Follie ; -Old 
he beginnes to pitic himſelfe , plaining, becauſe he is chan- 
ged that the world is changed, like thoſe in a Ship, which 
when they launch from the Shore, are brought to thinke- 
the Shore doth flie from them. When hee is fred of euill 
in his owne eſtate, hee grudges and vexes him ſelfe at the 
happineſſe and fortunes of others; heeis prefſed with care 
for what is preſent, with ſorrow for what is paſt, with feare 
for what is to come, nay, for what will neucr come, and: 
as in the Eye one teare forceth out another, ſo makes he 
one ſorrow follow vpon a former, and eucric day laye 
vp ſtuffe of griefe for the next. 

The Aire, the Sea, the Fire, the Beaſtes, bee cruell ex- 


 ecutioners of Man , yet Beaftes, Fire, Sea, and Aire, are 


pitifull to Man in compariſon of Man, for moe men are 
deſtroyed by men, than by them all. What ſcornes, wrongs, 
contumelies, impriſonments; torments, poyſons, receiverh 
marr of man? What engynes and new workes of death are 
daylie found forth by man againſt man * What Lawesto 
thrall his libertie 2 fantafies and ſcarbugs, to inveigle his 
reaſon? Amongſt the Beaſtes is there anie that hath fo ſer- 
nile a lot in anothers behalfe as Man 2 yet neither is con» 
tent, nor hee who raigneth, nor hee who ſeruerh. 

The halfe of our life is ſpent in Sleepe, which hath ſuch 
a reſemblance to Death, that'often it ſeperats as it were the 
Soule from the bodie, and teacheth ira ſort of uy aboue 
it, making it ſoare beyond the Spheare of ſenſuall delights, 
and attaine Knowledge vnto which while the body did 
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awake it could ſcarce aſpire, And who would not, rather 
than abide chained in his loathſome Galley of the world 
ſleepe euer'{ that is dye) hauing all thinges at one Stay 
bee free from thoſe vexations, miſaduenters, conteinpts, in- 
dignitiecs, and many many anguithes, vnto which, this 
life is inuaſſeled and ſubdued? and well looked vnto our 
greateſt contentment and 1 3 heere, ſeemeth rather 
to conliſt in the beeing releaſed from miſerie, than in the 
enjoying of anie great good, | 
What haue the moſt eminent of mortalls to glorie ine 
Is it Greatneſſe 2 Who can bee great on ſo ſmall a Round 


. as is this Earth, and bounded with ſo ſhort a courſe' of 


time? How likeis that to Caſtells or imaginarie Cities raiſed 
in the Skie by chance-meeting Cloudes ? Or to Gyants 
modelled ( for a ſport ) of Snow, which at the hoter lookes 
of the Sunne melt away, and lie drowned in their owne 
moiſture 2 ſuch an impetuous viciſsitude towſeth the e. 
ſtates of this World, 1s it Knowledge? But wee haue not 
yet attained to. a perte& Vnderſtanding of the {ſmalleſt 
Flower, and why the Grafle ſhould rather bee greene 
than'red, The Element of Fire is quite put out, the 
Aire is but Water rarified, the Earth moueth, and is no 
more the Center of the Uniuerſe, is turned into a Magnes; 

Starres are not fixed , but ſwimme in the etheriall ſpaces, 

Comets are-mounted aboue the Planets , ſome 'affirme 

there is an other world of men and creatures, with Cities 

and Towers in the Moone, the Sunne is loſt, for it is but 
a cleft in the lower heauens., through which the light of 

the higheſt ſhines: Thns Sciences by the diuerſe thotions 

'of this Globe of the braine of man are become opinions. 
'Wharis all wee know, compared with what wee know not? 
Wee haue not yet agreed about the chiefe good and feli; 
citie. It is ( perhaps } attificiall Cunning, howe many 
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curioſities bee framed by the leaſt Creatures of Nature, 
vnto which the induſtrie of the moſt curious Artizanes 
doth not attaine? Is it Riches « What are they but the 
caſting out of Friends ; the fnares of libertie , bands to 
ſuch as haue them, poſſeſſing rather, than poſſeſt , Mettalls 
which Nature hath hidde ( fore-ſceing the great harme 
they ſhould occaſion ) and the onelie opinion of man 
hath brought in eſtimation? like Thornes which laid on 
an open hand, may bee blowne away , and on a cloſing 
and hard gripping, wound it, Prodigalles miſſpendthem, 
Wretches miſkeepe them: when wee haue gathered the 
greateſt aboundance, wee our ſelues can enjoye no more 
thereof, than ſo much as bclonges to one man: What great 
and rich' men doc by others , the meaner fort doc them: 
ſclues, Will ſometalke of our Pleaſures? it is not (though 
in the fables) told out of purpoſe, that Pleaſure in haſt 
becing called vp to Heauen, did-heere forget her apparel], 
which Sorrow thereafter finding (to deceiue the world ) 
attired her ſelfe with : And if wee would ſay the trueth 
of moſt of our Ioyes; wee muſt confeſſe that they are but 


| __ ſorrowes 3 the drames of their Honney are ſow- 
xe 


in pounds of Gall , Remorſe euer enfeweth them , 
and neuer doe they exiſte but by their oppoſite ſadneſle, 
nay ,.in ſome they haue no effec at all if fome wakning 
oriefe hath not preceeded and forewent them. Will ſome 
Ladies vaunt of their beautie * that is but ſkinne-deepe, of 
two ſenſes onelie knowne, ſhort cuen of Matble-Statues, 
and PiQures, not the ſame to all eyes, dangerous to the 
beholder, and hurtfull to the poſſeſſor , an enemie to 
Chaſtitic, a thing made to delight others, more than thoſe 
which haue it, a ſuperficial luſter hiding bones and the 
braines , thinges fearfull to bee looked vpon: growth in 
ycares doth blaſte it, or Sickneſſe, or Sorrow pownting 

them. 
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them. Our ſtrength matched with that of the vnreaſon- 
able Creatures, is but weakneſle: all wee can ſet our eyes 
on, in theſe intricate mazes of life, is but vaine perſpeQiue 
and deceiuing ſhadowes, appearing farre other wayes a 
farre off , than when enjoyed and gazed vpon in a neare 
diſtance. ' 

If Death bee good, why ſhould it bee feared ? And if 
it bee the worke of Nature, how ſhould it not bee good? 
For Nature is an ordinance and rule, which GOD'hath 
eſtabliſhed in the creating this Vniuerſe (as is the Law of 
a King) which can not erre: For how ſhould the Maker 
of that ordinance erre ? ith in him there is no impo- 
tencieand weakneſle, by the which hee might bring forth 
what is vnperfeR, no perucrſeneſle of will, of which might 
proceed any vicious action, no ignorance by the. which he 
might goe wrong in working, beceing moſt powerfull, moſt 
good , moſt wiſe , nay, all-wiſe, all-good, all-powreful!; 
Heis the firſt orderer, and marſhalleth euery other order; the 
higheſt Eſſence, giuing eſſence to all other thinges, of all 
cauſes the cauſe, Hee worketh powerfullic, bonteouſlie, 
wiſelie, and maketh (his artificiall Organ) Nature doe the 
ſame. How is not Death of Nature? fith what is natural: 
lie generate, is ſubje& to corruption, and ſuch an harmo. 
nie (which is Life) riſing from the mixture of the foure 
Elements , which are the Ingredients of our bodit , can 
not cuer endure; The contraritie of their qualities ( as 
a conſuming Ruſt in the baſer Metalles ) bceing an in. 
ward cauſe of a neceſlarie diffolution. Againe, how is not 
Death good ? fith it is the thaw of all thoſe vanities which 
the froſt of Life bindeth_ together. If there bee a ſacictic 
in Life, then muſt there bee a ſweetneſle in Death ? The 
Earth were aot ample enough to containe- her of-ſpring 
if none dyed: in twoor.three Ages (without Death) what 

| an vnpleaſant 
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an vnpleaſant and lamentable SpeQacle, were the moſt 
flouriſhing Cities? for what ſhould there bee to bee ſcene 
in them , ſaue bodies languiſhing and combing againe 
into the Earth? pale diſtigured faces, Skelitons in ſtead of 
men? and what to bee heard , but the exclamations of 
the young , complaintes of the olde, with the pittifull 
cryes of ficke and pining perſons? there is almoſt no in- 
brmitie worſe than age, 

If there bee any euill in death, it would appeare to bce 
that paine and torment,which we apprehend to ariſc from 
the breaking of thole ſtrait bands which keepe the Soule 
and body together z which , fith not without great ſtrug. 
ling and motion, ſeemes to proue it ſelfe vehement and 
moſt extreame. The ſenſes are the onely cauſe of paine, 
but before the laſt Trances of death, they are ſobrought vn- 
der that they haue no ( or verie little ) ſtrength, and their 
ſtrength [eſſening,the ſtrengthof paine too muſt be leſſened, 
How ſhould wee doubt, but the weakneſſe of ſenſe leſſen: 
cth paine, Sith we know that weakened and maimed parts 
which receiue not nuriſhment, are a great deale lefle ſen- 
ſible, than the other-partes of the bodiez And ſee, that old 
decrepit perſons leaue this world almoſt without paine, as 
in a fleepe? If bodies of the moſt ſound and wholeſome 
conſtitution bee theſe which moſt vehemently feele paine?r 
it muſt then follow , that they of a diſtemperate and cra- 
ſie conſtitution,haueleaſt feeling of paine,and by this reaſon, 
all weake and ficke bodies ſhould not much feele paine , 
for if they werc not diſtempered and euill complexioned, 
they would not be ſicke. That the Sight , Hearing, Taſte, 
Smelling leaue vs without paine, and vnawarcs, we are vn» 
doubtedlie afſured, and why ſhould wee not thinke the 
ſame of the Feeling? That which is capable of feeling, arc 
the vitall ſpirits, which in a man in aperfite health areſpred 
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and extended through the whole bodie, and hence is it 
that the whole body is capable of paine: But in dying bo- 
dies we ſce that by pauſcs and degrees the partes which are 
furthca remoued from the heart, become cold, and being 
depriu: d of naturall heat, all the paine which they feele, is 
that they doe feele no paine. Now, cuen as ere the ficke be 
aware, the vitall ſpirits haue with drawne themſelues from 
the whole extenſion of the bodie, to ſuccour the heart(like 
diſtreſſed Citizens which finding their walls battered down, 
flye to the defence of their Cittadell ) ſo doe they abanz 
done the heart without any ſenſible touch : As the flame, 
the oyle failing,leaueth the wicke, or as light the Aire which 
jt docth inueſt, As to the ſhrinking motions, and convul- 
fions of finewes and members, which appeare to witneſle 
preat paine, let one repreſent to himſelfe the ſtrings of an 
higti-tuncd Lut, which breaking, retire to their naturall win. 
dings, ot a piece of Yce, that without any out-ward vio- 
lence,cracketh at a Thawe: No otherwiſe doe the finewes 
of the bodie, finding themſelues ſlacke and vnbended from 
the braine, and their wonted labours and motions ceaſe, 
ſtruggle, and ſeeme to ſtirre themſelnes,but without either, 
paine or ſenſe. Sowning is a true pourtrait of death, or ra. 
ther it is the ſame , beeing a ceſſation from all ation, mo- 
tion, and funRion of ſenſe and life: But in Sowning there 
is no paine, butafilent reſt,and ſo deepe and ſound a ſleepe 
that the naturall is nothing in compariſon of it , What 
great paine then can there bee in Death, which'is but a 
continued Sowning, and a never againe returning to the 
wortkes and dolorous felicitie of lifes - 

Now although Death were an extreamepaine, ſith it is 
in an inſtant, what can it bee ? why ſhould wee feare it 2 
for while wee are, it commeth not,'and it beeing come we 
are no- more. Nay, though it were moſt painfull, long con 


tinuing 


A Crynnssn Grove. | 59 


tinuing, and terrible, vglie why ſhould wee feare it? Sith 
feare is a fooliſh paſhan but where it may preſerue; but it 
can not preſerue vs from Death, yea rather the feare of it, 
baniſhing the comfortes of preſent contentmentes, makes 
Death tv aduance and approach the more neare vnto vs. 
That is euer terrible which is vaknowne, ſo doe litle chil- 
dren feare to goe in the darke , and their feare is increa: 
ſcd with tales. 

Bur that ( perhaps ) which anguiſheth thee roſt, is to 
haue this glorious pageant of the World , remoued from 
thee, in the Spring and moſt delicious ſeaſon of thy life; 
for, though to dye bee viſual, to dye young may appeare 
extraordinarie, If the preſent fruition of theſe things bee 
vnprofitable and vaine, what can a long continuance of 
them bee? Stranger and new Halcyon, why wouldſt thou 
longer neſtle amidſt theſe vaconſtant and ftormie waues £ 
Haſt thou not alreddy ſuffred enough of this World, but 
thou muſt yet endure more? To liue long, is it not to be 
long troubled 2 But number thy yeares, which are now 
( )Jand thou ſhalt find,that where as ten haue ouer.lived 
thee, thouſands haue not attained this age. One yeare is 
ſufficient to behold all the magnificence of Nature, nay, 
euen one day and night, for more is but the ſame brought . 
againe: This Sunne, that Moone,thele Starres, the varying 
dance of the Spring, Summer, Antumne, Winter, is that 
verie ſame which the golden Age did ſee. They which 
baue the longeſt time lent them to line in, hauealmoſt no 
part of it at all, meaſuring it either by that ſpace of time 
which is paſt , when they were not, orby that which is to 
come: Why ſhould thou then care, whether thy dayecs be 
manie or few, which when prolonged to the vttermoit, 
proue, paralel'd with eternitie,as a Teare is to the Ocear 2 
To dye young , is to doe that ſoone, and in ſome fewer 
one: am dayes, 


> 


Pl. «-£ 


dab het. B 


60 A Crrnnssn Grove; 


Io 
dayes , which once thou muſt does it is but the giuing 
ouer of a Game that, after neuer ſo many hazardes, muft be 
loſt. When thou haſt lived to that age thou deſireſt, or 
one of Platos yeares, ſo ſoone as the laſt of thy dayes ri- 
ſcth aboue thy Horizon , thou wilt then as now, demand 
longer reſpit, and exſpet more to come: It is Hope of 
long life, that maketh life ſeeme fhort. Who will behold, 
and with the eyes of aduice behold, the many changes des 
pending on humane affaires, with the after-claps of For. 
tune, ſhall neuer lament to dye young. Who knowes what 
altcrations and ſudden diſaſters,in outward eſtate or inward 
contentments, in-this wildernefſe of the world, might haue 
befallen him who dyeth young, if hee had liued to be old$ 
Heauen fore-knowing imminent harmes, taketh thoſe which 
it loues to it ſelfe before they fall forth. Pure and ( if we 
may-'ſo ſay ) Virgine Soules, carrie their bodies with no 
ſmall agonies, and dclight not to remaine long inthe dregs 
of humane corruption, ſtill burning with a deſire to turne 
backe to the place of their reſt, for this world is their Inne 
and not their Home. That which may fall foorth euerie 
houre, cannot fall out of time. Life is a Tourney in a du- 
ſtie way , the furtheſt Reſt is Death))in this ſome goe more 
heauilic burthened, than others : ſwifrand actiue Pilgrimes 
come to the end'of it in the Morning, orat Noone, which. 


Tortoyſe.paced Wretches, clogged with the fragmentarie 


rubbidge of this world, ſcarce with great traucll crawle 
ynto at Midnight. Dayes are not to be eſteemed after the 


number of them, but after the goodneſſe: more Compaſie . 
maketh not a Spheare more compleat , but as round is a 


little as a large Ring, nor is that Muſician moſt praiſe. wor- 
thie who hath longeſt played, but hee in meaſured accents 
who hath made ſweeteſt Melodie, to liue long hath often 
beene a let tolituc well. Muſe not how many yeares thou 
mightſt 
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mightſt haue enjoyed life , but howe ſooner thou mightſt 
haue loſlcd it, neither grudge ſo much that it is no beter, 
as comfort thy ſclfe that it hath beene no worſe: let it ſuffice 
that thou haſt lived till this day, and ( after the courſe of 
this world ) not for nought, thou haſt had ſome ſmiles of 
of Fortune, fauours of the worthieſt, ſome friendes , and 
thou haſt neuer beene diffauoured of the Heauen. 

Though not for Life itſelfe, yet that to after.worlds thou 
mightſt leaue ſome monument that once thou waſt, happi- 
lie in the cleare light of reaſon, it would appeare that life 
were ecarneſtlic to bee delired : for {ith it 1s denycd ys to 
live cuer ( ſaid one) let vs leaue ſome worthie Remembr. 
ance of our once heere beeing, and draw out this Spanne 
of life to the greateſt length , and ſo farre as is pofhible, O 
poore Ambition / to what I pray thee mayſt thou concre- 
ded it ? Arches and ſtatelic Temples, which one age doth 
raiſe, doth not another raze , Tombes and adopted Pillars, 
lye buried with thoſe which were in them buried : Hath 
not Auarice defaced, what Religion did make glorious ? 
all that the hand of man can vpreare, is cither ouer-turned 


' by the hand of man, or at length by ſtanding 8& continu- 


ing conſumed: as if there were a ſecrer oppoſition in fate 
(the vnevitable decree of the Eternall) to controule our in 
duſtrie, & conter-checke all our deuices & propoſing, Poſ. 
ſeſſions are not enduring, Children loſe their names, Fami- 
lies glorying(like Marigolds inthe Sun ) on the higheſt top 
of Wealth and Honour (no better than they which are nor 
yet bore ) leauing off to bee : So doth Heauen confound 
what wte endeuour by labour and art to diſtinguiſh. That 
renowne by Papers, which is thought to make men immor. 
tall, and which neareſt doth approach the life of theſe c- 
ternall Bodies aboue, how {ſlender it is, the verie word of 
Paper doth import, and what is it when obtained , but a 
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multitude of words, which comming Tymes may ſcorne, 
How many millions neuer heare the names of the moſt fa. 
mous Writers, and amongſt them to whom they are known 
how few turne ouecr their Pages, and of ſuch as doe, how 
many ſport at their conceits, taking the veritie fora fable, 
andott a fable for veritic, or (as we doe pleaſants) vie all for 
recreation? Then the ariſing of more famous, doth darken, 
and turne ignoble the glorie of the former, becing held as 
Garments worne out of faſhion. Now, when thou haſt at- 
tained what praiſe thou couldſt defire, and thy fame is em. 
blazoned in many Stories, itis but an Eccho,a meere Sound, 
a Glow-worme,whichſeene afar,caſteth ſome cold beames, 
but approached is found nothing, an imaginarie happineſſe; 
whoſe good depends on the oppinion of others : Deſere 
'and Vertue for rhe moſt part want Monuments and Me.. 
morie, ſcldome are recorded in the Volummes of admira. 
tion, while Statues & Torphees,are erected to thoſe, whoſe 
names ſhould haue beene buried in their duſt, and folded vp 
in the darkeſt clowds of obliuions So doc the rancke Weeds 
in this Garden of the World choacke and ouer-runne the 
ſweteſt Flowres. Applauſe whilſt thou liueſt, ſerueth-but to 
make thee that faire marke againſt which Enuie and Malice 
dire their Arrows,at the beſt is like that SyracuſtansSphear 
of Chitſtall, as fraile as faire: and borne after thy death, 
it may as well be aſcribed,to ſome of thoſe were in the Tro- 
jan Horſe, or to ſuch as are yet to bee borne an hundreth 
ycares heereafter, as to thee, who nothing*knowes, and is 
of all ynknowne, What can it auatle thee to bee talked of, 
whilſt thou art not? Conſider in what bounds our fame is 
confined, how narrow the liſts are of humane Glorie, and 
the furtheſt ſhe can ſtretch her winges. This Globe of the 
Earth which ſcemeth huge to vs,in reſpe& of the Vniuerſe, 
& compared with that wide wide pauillon of Heauen, isleſſe 


than 


ACryrninssn GCrovna. 63 


than little, of no ſepſible quantitie, and but asa point: for 
the Horizon which boundeth our fight, divideth the Hea- 
uen as in two halfes, having alwayes ſixe of the Zodiacke 
Signes abouc,and as many vnder it, which if the Earth had 
any quantitic compared to it,it could not doe, More if the 
Earth were not as a point; the Starres could not till in all 
parts of it appeare to vs of a like greatneſſe; for where the 
Earth raiſed it ſelfe in Mountaines, wce becing more ncare 
to Heauen, they would appeare to vs of a greater quan- 
titic, and where 1t is humbled in Vallics, we being further 
diſtant, they would ſceme vnto vs lcfle : Bur the Stancs 
in all parts of the Earth appearing of a like greatneſle, and 
to euery part of it the Heauen imparting to our fight the 
halfe of its inſide, we muſt auouch it to be butas a point. 
Well did one compare it to an Ant-hill, and men (the 
Inhabitants ) to ſo manie Piſmires, and Grashoppers, in the 
toyle and varictie of their diverſified ſtudies. Now of this 
{mall indiuifible thing, thus compared, how much is coue- 
red with Waters? how much not at all diſcouered ? how 
much vnhabited and deſart? and how many millions of 
millions are they, which ſhare the remnantamonegſt them, 
in languages, cuſtumes , diuine rites differing, and all al- 
moſt to others vnknowne 2 Bur let it bee granted that 

Glorie and Fame are ſome great matter, and can reach Hea- 

ven it {clfe, fith they are oe buried with the honoured, and 
paſſe away in ſo flect a 1euoJvtion of ryme,what great good 

can they hauc in them? How is not Glorie temporall, if it 

increaſe with yeares and depend on time? Then imagine me 

( for what cannot Imagination reach vnto? ) one could be fa- 

mous in all times to come, and over the whole World pre- 

ſent, yet ſhall hee be for cuer Obſcure and jgnoble to thoſe 

mightie Ones, which were onclie hcerctofore cſtecmed (2. 

mous amongſt the Aſlyrians , Perſians , Romans. Againe 
H 1111 the' 
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the vaine affeQation of man is ſo ſuppreſſed, that though 
his workes abide ſome ſpace, the worker is' vnknowne : 
the huge Egyprian Pyramides, and that Grot in Paufilipo, 
though they haue wreſtled with tyme, and worne vpon 
the waſte of dayes, yet are their authors no more knowne, 
than it is knowne by what ſtrange Earth-quackes , and 
dcluges, Yles were diuided from the Continent, or Hills 
burſted forth of the Vallies. Dayes, Monthes, and Yeares, 
are ſ{wallowed vp in the great Gulfe of Tyme (which puts 
out the eyes of all their Glorie)and onely a fatta]l obliuion 
remaines- of ſo many Ages paſt, wee may well figure to 
our ſclucs ſome liklic apparances, but can affirme litle cer- 
taintie. 

But ( my Soule ) what ailes thee, to bee thus backward 
and aſtoniſhed, at the remembrance of Death, fith it doth 
not reach thee, more than darkneſſe doth thoſe farre-ſhin- 
ningLampes aboue?Rowſethy ſelfe for ſhame, why ſhouldſt 
thou feare to bee without a bodie, fith thy maker and the 
ſpirituall and ſaperceleſtiall Inhabitants haue no bodies ? 
Haſt thou cuer ſeene any Priſoner, who whenthe laile Gates 
were broken vp, & heenfranchiſed & ſet looſe, would rather 

plaine 'and fir ſtill on his Fetters, than ſecke his freedome? 
or any Mariner, who inthe midſt of Stormes arriuing neare 
the Shore, would lannch forth againe .vnto the Maine, 
rather than ftricke Saile and joyfully enter the leas of aſauc 
Harbour £ If thou rightlie know thy felfe , thou haſt but 
ſmall cauſe of anguiſh, for if there be any reſemblance, of 
that which is infinite , in what is finit (which yet by an infi- 
nit imperfeRion is from it diſtant) if thou benotan Image, 
thou art a ſhadow of that vnſearchable Trinitie, in thy 
three efſentiall powers, Vnderſtanding , Will, Memorie, 
which though three, arc in thee but one, and abiding one, 
are diſtinlic three: But in nothing more comeſt thou neare 
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that Soueraigne Good, than by th tuitie , which 
who ſtrive to improne, by that =dlrey it proue: Like 
thoſe that by arguing themſclues to bee without all rea- 
ſon, by the ven arguing, ſhewe how they hauce ſome, 
For, how can what is wholly mortall, more know what 
is immortall, than the eye can know ſounds, or the care 
queſtione about colours ; if none had eyes, who would 
euer deſcant of light ot ſhadow ? To thee nothing in this 
viſible World is comparable ; thou art ſo wonderfull a 
_— m—_ _ ifull . aging if but once _ 
could ' ypon by &, cu cart 
would bee nd with thy loue, ad auiſhedt from 
al ſcruile baſeneſſe and cankly deſires. Thy beeing de: 
pends not on matter, hence by thine Vaderſtanding , doſt 
thou dyuc into the being of cucry other thing; and there- 
in art ſo pregnant, that nothing by place, ſimilitude, ſub- 
je, tyme, i ſo conzoyned, which thou canſt not ſepa- 
rate; as what neither is, nor any wayes can cxiſt , thou 
canſt faine, and giue an abſtra@beeing vnto, Thou ſcemeſt 
a World in thy ſclfe, comainaing Heauen , Starres, Seas, 
Earth, Floods, Mountaines, Forreſts , and all that liueth : 
Yet reſtes thou not ſatiate with what is in thy ſelfe, nor 
with all in the wide Vniuerſe, vntill thou raiſe thy ſelfe, to 
the contemplation of that firſt Yluminating Intelligence, 
farre aboue Tyme, and cuen reaching Eteraitic it ſelfe, in- 
to which thou art transformed, for, by receiuing thou(be- 
yond all other things) art made that which thou recceiucſt. 
The more thou knoweſt, the more apt thou art to know, 
not beeing amated with any objec that excelleth in pre- 
dominance, asSenſe by objeRs ſenfible, Thy Will is vn- 
compellable, reſiſting force, daunting Neceſſitie, deſpiling 
Danger, triumphing ouer Afliction, vamoued by Pitric, 
and not conſtrained by all __ toyles and diſaſters na 
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What the Airts-maſterof this Vniuerſe is in goucrning this 
Vniuerſe, thou art in the body; and as hee is whollie in 
euerie part of it , ſo art thou whollie in cuerie part of the 
bodie, By thee man is that Hymen of eternall and mortall 
things, that Chaine together binding vnbodied and bodily 
ſubſtances , without which the- goodlie- Fabricke of thus 
World were vnperfeR, Thou haſt not thy beginning from 
the fecunditie, power, nor action of the elementall quali» 
ties, becing an immediate maiſter.piece of that great Maker: 
Hence haſt thou the formes and figures of all thinges im- 
printed-in thee from thy firſt originall, Thou onlyat once + 
art capable of comraries , of the three ns of Tyme,thou - 
makeſt but one. Thou knoweſt thy -ſelfe ſo ſepazate, abſos 
Jute, and diuerſe an eſſence from thy bodie, that-thou diſs 
ofeſt of it as it pleaſeth thee, forin thee there. is no paſſion 
fo weake which maiſtereth not the feare of leauing it, Thou 
ſhouldſt bee ſo farre from repining at this.ſeparation, that 
it ſhould bee the chiete of thydefires ;; ſith it-is the paſſage 
and meanes to attaine thy perfetion and happineſſe. Thou 
art heere but as in an: infeted'and leprous Inne, plunged 
in a floud of humors , oppreſſed with cares; ſuppreſſed 
with ignorance, defiled'and deſtained with vice, retrograde 
in the courſe of vertue; ſmall things ſeeme heere great vn. 
to thee, and great things ſmall; Follic appeareth Wiſedome, 
and Wiſedome Follie. Fred of thy fleſhlie care, thou ſhale 
rightlie difcerne the beautie of thy ſelfe, and haue perfe&t 
fruition of that-all-ſufficient: and all-ſuffizing Happineſle, 
which is Gov himſelfe ; to whom thou owelſt thy being, 
to Him thou owelſt thy'well being; He and Happineſfeare 
the ſame, For, iff Gov had not Happineſſe, Hee were 
not Go », becauſe Happineſle is the higheſt and greateſt 
. Good: If then Go» haue Happineſle, it can not bee a 
a thing ing from Himz for, if there were any thing in 
Hitn; differing from Kim, Hce ſhould bee an eſſence com- 
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ſed and not ſimple, more what is differing in any thing, 
15 either an accident or a part of it ſelfe; In G o » Happiz 
neſſe can not bee an accident, becauſe Hee is not ſubje& 
to anic accidents, if it were a part of Him ( ſince the part 
is before the whole ) wee ſhould bee forced to grant, that 
ſome thing was before Go». Bedded and bathed in theſe 
earthlic ordures, thoucanſt not come neare this ſoueraigne 
Good, nor haueany glimpſe of the farre-off dawning of 
his vnceſlable brightneſſe, no,not ſo much as the eyes of 
the Birds of the night haue of the Sunne. Thinke then 
by Death,that thy ſhell-is broken, and thou then but even 
hatched , that thou. art a Pearle, raiſed from thy Mother, 
to bee enchaced in Gold, and that the death-day of thy 
body , is thy birth-day to Eternitie, 

Why ſhouldſt thou bce fearc-ſtroken, and diſcomforted, 
for thy parting from this mortall Bride thy bodie, ſith it 
is but for a tyme, and ſuch a time, as ſhee ſhall not care 
for , nor feele any thing in, nor thou haue much neede of 
her * Nay, fith thou ſhalt receiue her againe, more goodly 
and beautifull, than when in her fulleſt perfeion thou en; 
joyed her becing by her abſence made like vnto that In. 
gian Chriſtall, which after ſome reuolutions of Ages, is tur- 
ned into pureſt Diamond. If the Soule bee rhe forme of 
the Bodie, and the forme ſeparated from the matter of it, 
can not euer ſo continue, but is inclined and diſpoſed to 
be reunited thereinto:. What can let and hinder this deſire, 
but that ſome time it bee accompliſhed, and obtaining the 
exſpececd end, rejoyne it ſelfe againe vnto the bodies The 
Soule ſeparate hath a defire,, becauſe it hath a will , and 
| knowes it ſhall by this reunion receive perfeRion : too, 
as the matter is diſpoſed, and inclineth to its forme when. 
it is without it, ſo would it ſeeme that the Forme ſhould 


be towards its matter in the abſence of it. How , is not the 
I ii Soulc 
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Soule the forme of the bodie, fith by it, it is, and is the 
beginning and cauſe of all the ations and funRions of it: 
For, though in excellencic it paſſe euerie other forme, yet 
doth not that excellencie take from it the nature of a forme? 
If the abiding of the Soule from-the bodie be violent, then 
can it not bee cuerlaſting, but haue a regreſſe: How is not 
ſuch an eſtate of beeing and abiding not violent to the 
Soule, if it bee naturallto it, to be in matter, and (ſeparate ) 
after a ſtrange manner, many of the powers and faculties 
of it ( which neuer leaue it) are not duclic exerciſed? This 
Vnion ſeemeth not aboue the Horizon of naturall reaſon, 
farre leſſe impoſible to bee done by Go», and though Rea 
ſon cannot euidentlie heere demonſtrate , yet hath ſhee a 
miſtie and groping notice, If the bodie ſhall not ariſe, 
how can the onelie & Soueraigne Good, be perfedlic and 
infinitlie good ? For, how ſhall hee bee juſt, nay, haue fo 
much juſtice as Man, if Hee fuffer the euill and vicious, to 
haue a more proſperous and happie life, than the followers 
of Religion and Vertue; which ordinarlie vſeth to fall forth 
in this life For, the moſt wicked are Lords and Gods 6f 
this Earth, ſleeping in the lee port of honour, as if the 
ſpacious habitation of the World had beene made oneliec 

or them; and the Vertuous and good, are but forlorne 
caſt-awayes, floting in the ſurges of diſtreffe, ſeeming heere 
either of rhe eye of prouidence notpityed,ornot regarded: 
beeing ſubjeR to all diſhonours, wronges, wrackes, in their 
beſt eftate , paſſing away their dayes (likethe Dazies in the 
Field ) in filence andcontempt. Sith thenhee is moſt good, 
muſezuſt, of neceffitie, there muſt bee appointed by him 
an other time and place of retribution, in the which there 
ſhall bee a reward for leauing well, and a puniſhment for 
doing euill , with a life whereinto both ſhall receive their 


due; and got onelie in their Soules dincfted, for, fith both” 
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the parts of man did a apart in the right or wrong, it 
catrieth great reaſon with it, that they both bee araigned 
before that high Iuſtice, to receiue their owne : Man is not 
a Soule onelie, but a Soule and Bodie, to which either 
guerdon or puniſhment is due, This ſeermeth to be the voice 
of Nature in almoſt all the Religions of the World ; this 
is that generall teſtimonie, charaftered in the minds of the 
moſt barbarous and fauage people, for, all hauc had ſome 
rouing gefles at Ages to come, and a dimme-duſkiſh light 
of another life, all appealing to one generall Iudgement 
Throne. To what elſe could ſerue ſo many expiations, ſa. 
crifices, prayers, ſolemnitics, and miſticall ceremonies? To 
what ſuch umptuous Temples , and care of the dead: tv 
what all Religion ? If not to ſhowe , thar they expected 
a more excellent manner of becing, after the nauigation of 
this life did take an end. And who doth denie it, muſt denic 
that there is a Prouidence, a Go », confeſle that his wor- 
fhip, and all ſtudie and reaſon of vertue arc yainezand not 
belecue that there is a World, are creatures; and that Hee 
Himſelfe is not what Hee is. | ; 

But it is not of Death on ) that we comphaine,but 
of Tyme, vnder the fatall ſhadow of whoſe winges , all 
things decay and wether: This is that Tyrant, which exe 
cuting againſt vs his diamantine lawes, altereth the hare 
monious conſtitution of our bodies, bennmning the Or- 
ganes of our knowledge, turneth our beſt Senfes ſenflefle; 
makes vs loathfome to others, and a burthen to our feJues- 
Of which euills Death releinerh'vs. So that if wee could 
bee tranſported ( O happie colonie ! ) to a place exemp. 
ted from the lawes and conditions of Tyme, where neither 
change, motion , nor other affefion of materiall and cor. 
ruptible things werez but an immortal, rs es prep 
paſsible, all-ſuffcient kind of life, it were the laſt of things 

_ | I iii wiſhible 
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wiſhible, the tearme and center of all our defires. Death 
maketh this tranſplantation; for the laſt inſtant of corrup- 
tion, or leauing off of any thing to bee what it was, is 
the ficſt of generation, or beeing of that which ſucceedeth; 
Death then beeing the end of this miſerable tranſitory life, 
of neceſsitie muſt bee-the beginning of that other all.ex; 
cellent and eternall : And fo cauſleſlic of a vertuous Soule 
it is cither feared or complained on, 

As thoſe Images were pourtraited in = minde ( the 
morning Starre now almoſt ariſing in the Eaſt) I found my 
thoughts ina mild and quiet calme z and nowong after,my 
Senſes one by one forgetting their vics, beganne to giue 
themſclues ouer to reſt, Jening meein aſtill and peaccable 
ſleepe3 iffleepe it may bee called, where the mind awaking 
is- carried. with free wings from out fleſhlic bondage? For, 
heauie-lids , had not long couered their lights, when I 
thought, nay, ſure I was where I might diſcerne all inthis 

reat Allz the large compaſſe of. the rolling Circles, the 
Prightneſle and continuall motion of thoſe Rubies of the 
Night, which (Dy their diſtance) heere below can nat be 
perceiued; the {iluer countenance of the wandring Moone, 
ſhining by anothers light, the hanging of the Earth as (en- 
uironed with a girdle of Chriſtall ) the Sunne enthronized 
in the midſt of the Planets, eye of the Heaucns, Gemme 
of this precious Ring the World. But whilſt with wonder 
and amazement1 gazed on thoſe celeſtiall Splendors, and 
the beaming Lampes of that glorious Temple (like a poore 
Countrie-man brought from his ſolitarie mountaines and 
fockes, to behold the magnificence of ſome great Citic ) 
There was preſented to. my fight. a Man, as in the ſpring 
of his yeares, with that ſclfe ſame grace , comely feature, 
Majeſticke looke which the lateC _ ) was wont to haue: 
on whom I had no ſooner ſet mine eyes, when ( like one 
| Planet-ftroken) 
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Planet-Nroken ) I became amazed : But hee with a mild 
demeanour , and voyce ſurpaſſing all Humane ſweetneſle, 
appeared ( mee thought) to ſay, 
What is it doth thus anguiſh and trouble thee ? 
Is it the remembrance of Death, the laſt Period of- wret- 
chednefle, and entrie to theſe happie places;.the Lanterne 
which lightneth men to ſce the miſtene of the bleſledneſſe 
of Spirites, and that gloric which tran{cendeth the Cour. 
taine of things viſible? Is thy Fortune below on that darke 
Globe( ahick france by the ſmalnes of-it appeareth heere ) 
ſo great, that thou art heart-broken and dejeced to-leaue 
it? What if thou wert to leaue behind thee a )-fo 
glorious in the eye of the World ( yet but'a'mote of duft 
encircled with a Pond ) as that of mine, ſo louing( ) 
ſuch great hopes, theſe had beene apparant occafions of 
lamenting, and but apparent? Doſt thou thinke thou lea. 
ueſt Life too ſoone? Death is beſt young, things faire and 
excellent, are not of long endurance vpon Earth. Who 
liueth: well, liueth long z Soules moſt beloued of their Ma- 
ker , are ſooneſt relecued from the bleeding cares of Life, 
and moſt ſwiftlie wafted through the Surges of Humane 
miſeries. Opinion that: great enchantreſte and-peiſer of 
things, not as they are, but-as they ſeeme, hath not in any 
thing more, than in the conceit of Death abuſed Man: Who 
muſt not meaſure himlſclfe, and eſteeme his eſtare, atter his 
earthlie being, which. is but as a dreame: For, though hee 
bee borne on the Earth, hee is not borne for the Farth, 
more than the Embryon for the mothers wombe. It plai- 
neth to bee relicued of its bands, and to come to the light: 
of this: World; and Man wailleth to bee looſed from the 
Chaines with which he is-fettered in that valey of vanities: 
It nothing knoweth whither it is'to goe; nor ought of the 
beautie of. the viſible _— of Go Þ, neither doth Man: 
1111 of 
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of the magnificence of the intelle&uall World aboue , yn- 
to which (as by a Mid-wife ) hee is direged by Death, 
Fooles, which thinke that this faire and admirable Frame, 
ſo variouſlie diſpoſed, fo —_— marſballed , ſo ſtronglie 
maintained, enriched with ſo many excellencies, not. only 
for neceſlitie, but for ornament and delight, was by thar 
Supreame Wiſedome brought forth, that all things in a cir. 
cularie courſe, ſhould bee and not bee, ariſe and diflolue, 
and thus continue: as if they were ſo many Shadowes caſt 
_ out and cauſed by the encountring of theſe Superior Ce- 
leſtiall Bodies, changing onelic their faſhion and ſhape, or 
fantaſticall Imageries, or printes of faces into Chriſtall, No' 
no, the Eternall Wiſedome hath made Man an excellent 
Creature, though hee faine would vamake himſelfe, and 
returne to nothing: And though he ſeeke his felicity among 
the reaſonleſſe Wights,he hath fixed itabouc. Looke how 
fome Prince or great King on the Earth , when hee hath 
raiſed any ſtatclie Citie, the worke being atchicued, is wont 
to ſet his Image in the midft of it, to bee admired and pa. 
zed ypon : No otherwiſe did the Soucraigne of this 41/, 
the Fabricke of itperfeted, place Man {a great Miracle) 
formed to his owne patterne, in the midſt of this ſpacious 
and admirable Citie. Go » containeth all in Him as the 
beginning of all, Man containeth all in him, as the midſt 
of all ; inferiour thinges bce in Man more noble than they 
exiſt, ſuperiour thinges more meanlie, Celeftiall things fa- 
uour him, earthly things are vaſfaled vnto him, hee is the 
band of both ; neither is it poffible but that both of them 
haue peace with him, if he haue peace with him, who made 
the Couenant betweene them and him 2 Hee was made 
that hee might in the Glafſe of the World behold the in- 
finite Goodnefſle, Power, and glorie of his Maker, and be. 
holding know, and knowing Loue, and louing enjoye, and 
| to 
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to hold the Earth of him as of his Lord Paramaunt ne. 
ver ceaſing to remember and praiſe Him. It exceedeth the 
compaſle of conceit , to thinke that that Wiſedome which 
made cueric thing fo orderly in the parts, ſhould make a 
confuſion in the whole, and the cheite Maiſter-peece; how 
bringing forth ſo many excellencies for Man, it ſhould bring 
forth Man for baſencfle and miſerie. And no leſſe ſtrange 
were it, that ſo long life ſhould be giuen to Trees,Beaſtes, 
and the Birds of the Aire, Creatures inferior to Man,which 
haue leſle vſe of it, and which can not judge of this good- 
lie Fabricke, and that it ſhould bee denyed to Man : Vn- 
lefſe there were another manner of liuing prepared for 
himy in a place more noble and excellent. 

But aJ&s! ( ſaid | ) had it not beene better that for 
the good of his natine Countrie a ( ) enducd with 
ſo manie pceilefle gifts, had yet lived? How long will 
yee ( replyed hee )) like the Ants , thinke there are no 
fairer Palaces, than their Hills; or like to poreblind Moles, 
no greater light , than that little which they ſhunne 2 As 
it the maifter of a Campe, knew when to remoue a Sen- 
tinell, and Hce who placeth Man on the Earth, knew not 
howlong he had need of Him * Eueric one commerh there 
to a@& his part of this Tragicomedic called Lite , which 
done, the Courtaine is drawne, and hee remouing is ſaid 
to dye. That Prouidence which preſcriueth Cauſes to cuc- 
rie euent hath not onelie determined a definit and certaine 
number of dayes , but of ations to all men, which they 
cannot goe beyond, 

Moſt ( ) then (anſwered I ) Death is not ſuch 
aneuill and paine, as it is of the Vulgare eſteemed? Death 
( ſaid hee ) nor painefull is, nor cuill ( except in con- 
templation of the cauſe ) beeing of it ſelte as indifferent 
as Birth: Yet can it not bee denyed, but amid(t thote 
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dreames of earthly pleaſures , thevncouthneſſe of it , with 
the wrong apprehenſion of what is vnknowne in it, are 
noyſome, But the Soule ſuſtained by its Maker, reſolued, 
and calmlie retircd in it felfe , doth find that Death ( fith 
it is in a moment of Time) is but a ſhort, nay, ſweete 
figh ; and is not worthie the remembrance compared 


with the ſmalleſt dramme of the infinite Felicitie of this 


Place. Heere is the Palace Royall of the —_— Kinc, 
m which the vacomprehenſible comprehenſiblie . manife.- 


ſteth Himſelfe ; in Place higheſt, in ſubſtance not ſubje& 
ro any corruption or change, for it is aboue all motion, 


and {olid turneth not; in quantitie greateſt, for, if one 
Starre, one Spheare bee ſo vaſt , how large, how hudge in 
excceding demenſions , muſt thoſe bounds bee, which doe 
them all containe? In quaxttitie moſt pure and orient, Hea- 
uen heere is all but a Sunne, or the Sunne all but a Hea- 
uen, If-to Earthlings the Foore-ſtoole of Go », and that 
Stage which Hee raiſed for a ſmall courſe of Time, ſee- 
meth ſo Glorious and Magnificent; What eſtimation would 
they make ( if they could ſee) of His cternall *Habitation 
and Throne* and if theſe bee ſo wonderfull , what is the 
ſight of Him, for whom , and by whom all was created ; 
of whoſe Glorie to bechol& the thouſand thouſand part , 
the moſt pure Intellegences arefullie ſatiate, and with won- 
der and delight reſt amazed; for the Beautie of His light 
and the Light of His Beautie are vncomprehenſible 2 
Heere doth that earneſt appetite of the Vnderſtanding con- 
tent it ſelfe, not ſecking to know any more, For it ſeeth 
before it,in the viſion of the-Diuine-effence (a Miroir in the 
which not Images or ſhadowes , but the true and perfe& 
Eſſence of euerie thing created, is more cleare and conſpizs 
cuous, than in it ſelfe ) all that may bee knowne or vnder- 
ſtood. Heere doth the Will pauſe it ſelfe, as in the cens 
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ter of its Eternall reſt, glowing with a firie affeQtion of 
that infinite and all-ſuficient Good ; which beeing fullic 
knowne, cannnot ( for the infinit motiues and cauſes of 
loue which are in Him ) but bee fullic and perfcalic 
loued : As Hee is onelie true and eflentiall Bountic , ſo 
is Hee the onelie eſſentiall and true Beautie, deſeruing 
alone all loue and admiration , by which the Creatures 
are onelic in ſo much faire and excellent, as they partici- 
pate of His Beautie and excelling Excellencies. Heere is a 
bleſſed Companie, cuerie one joying as much in anothers 
Felicitie , as in that which is proper , becaufe cach ſceth 
another equallic loued of G o » ; Thus their diſtin joyes 
are no fewer, than the copartners of the joye: And as the 
Afemblie is in number anſwerable to the large capacitic 
of the Place, fo are the joyes an{werable to the number- 
lefſe number of the Aﬀſemblie. No poore and pittifull 
mortall, confined on the Globe of Earth, who hath neuer 
ſcene bur ſorrow, or interchangeablie ſome painted ſuper. 
ficiall pleaſures, can rightlie thinke on, or bee ſufficient to 
conceaue the tearmeleſle Delightes of this Place. So ma- 
nie Feathers moue not on Birds, ſo many Birds dint 
not the Aire, ſo manie leaues tremble not on Trees, 
ſo manie Trees grow not in the ſolitarie Foreſts, ſo ma. 
nie Waues turne not in the Ocean, and fo manie graines 
of Sand limit not thoſe Waues: As this triumphant Court 
hath varictic of Delights, and Toyes exempted from all 
compariſon, pu pop at once heere is fullic knowne and 
fallie enjoyed, and as infinit in continuanceas extent. Hecre 
is flouriſhing and neuer-fading youth withoutAge,Strength 
without Weaknefle , Beautie neuer blaſting, Knowledge 
without Learning, Aboundance without Lothing, Peace 
without Diſturbance, Participation without Enuy , Reſt 
without Labour , Light' without riſing or ſetting Sunne , 
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Perpetuitie without moments , for Time ( which is the 
meaſure of endurance ) did never enter in this ſhining E- 
ternitie. Ambition, Diſdaine, Malice, difference of Opi- 
nions, can not approach this Place,reſembling thoſe foggie 
miſts, which couer thole Liſts of ſublunaric thinges. All 
Pleaſure paragond with what is heere is paine, all Mirth 
mourning,all Beautie deformitie: Heere one dayes abyding, 
is aboue the continuing in the moſt fortunate eſtate on 
the Earth manie yeeres, and ſufficient to conteruaile the 


extreameſt torments of Lite, But, although this Bliſfe of 


Soules bee great, and their x1 many, yet ſhall they ad- 
mit addition, and bee more full and perte@, at that long 
wiſhed and generall meeting with their Bodies. 

Amongſt all the wonders of the great Creator, not one 
appeareth to bee more wonderfull ( replyed I ) than that 
our Bodics ſhould ariſe, having ſuffered ſo many changes, 
and Nature denying a returne from Priuation to a Habit, 

Such power ( ſaid hee ) beeing aboue all that the Vn- 
dcerſtanding of Man can conceaue, may well worke ſuch 
wonders ; . For, if Mans Vnderſtanding could comprehend 
all the ſecretes and counſells of that Eternall Majeſtic , it 
muſt of neceſlitie bee equall vnto it. The Author of Na- 
ture is not thralled to the lawes of Nature, but worketh 
with them, or contrarie to them, as it pleaſerh Him:What 
Hee hath a will to doe, Hee hath a power to performe. 


To that power which brought all this 4//from nought, . 


to bring againe in one inſtant any ſubſtance which euer 


was into it, vnto what it was once, ſhould not be thought: 


impoſſible; For, who can doe more, can doe leffe, and His 
power is no lefle, after that which was by Him brought 
forth is decayed and vaniſhed, than it was before it was 
produced; beeing neither reſtrained to certaine limits, or 
inſtruments,or to any determinate & definit manner of wor- 


king: 


ES BÞ hh xe << rr C£aAacvucCCELATI 


$4 TT *_ — —_ > % = > 7, TW. = SIP... + *. 


A CrennsS3n Grove; ' = 


king: where the power is without reſtraint, the workead. 
mitreth no other limits, than the workers will, This World 
is asa Cabinet to Go », in which the ſmall things (how 
cuer to vs hidde and ſecret) are nothing lefle keeped,than 
the great, For, as Hee was wiſe and powerfull to create,ſo 
doth His Knowledge comprehend His own Creation; yea, 
cuery change and varietic in it, of which it is the veric 
Source. Not any Arome of the ſcattered Duſt of mankind 
though daylie lowing vnder new Formes , is to Him vn- 
knownez and His Knowledge doth diſtinguiſh and diſcerne, 
what once His power ſhall waken and raiſe vp. Why may 
not the Arts.maſter of the World, like a Molder, what he 
hath framed in diuerſe ſhapes, confound in one maſle, and 
then ſeuerally faſhion-them outof the ſame? Canthe Spargi- 
ricke by his Arte reſtore for a ſpace to the dry and withe. 
red Roſe, the naturall Purple and Bluſh: And can not the 
Almightie raiſe and refine the bodie of Man, after never 
ſo many alterations on the Earth? Reaſon her ſelfe finds 
it more poſsible for infinit power to caſt out from it ſelfe 
a finit world, and reſtore any thing in it, though decayed 
and diflolued, to what it was firſt; than for Man a finit 
piece of reaſonable miſerie, to change the forme of mar- 
ter made to his hand: the power of G o v never brought 
forthall that It can,forthen were it bounded ,and no more 
infinir. That Time doth aproach ( O haſte yee Times 
away ) in which the Dead ſhall liue , and the Living bee 
changed, and of allaQtions the Guerdon is at hand; Then 
ſhall there bean end without an end, Time ſhall finiſh, and 
Place ſhall be altered, Motion yeelding vnto reſt, and ano- 
ther World of an Age cternall and vnchangable ſhall ariſe : 
Which when Hee had ſaid (methought) He vaniſhed, and 
I: all aſtoniſhed did awake, 
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On the Reporr of the 
Death of the ef uthor. 


F that were true which whiſpered & by Fame, 

= 7 hat Dams light no moreon Earth doth burne, 
FS His Patron Phoebus phyſicke would diſclame , 
RG 41d cloth'd in clowas as earſt for Phacto mourn? 


Tea, Fame by this had got ſo deepe a Wound, 

That ſcarce ſhee could haxe power to tell his Death, 
Her Wings cutt ſhort; who could her Trumpet ſound, 
Whoſe Blaze of late was nurcd but by His Breath : 


That Spirit of His which moſt with mine was free , 
By mutuall trafficke enterchanging Store, 

If chac'd from Him it would haue com'd to mee, 
Where it ſo oft familtare was before. 


Some ſecret Griefe diſtempring firſt my Minde, 

Had ( though not knowing ) made mee feele this loſſe: 
A Sympathie had ſo our Soules combind, 

That ſuch a parting both at once would toſſe, 


Though ſuch Reports to others terrour giue, 

T hy heauenlie Vertues who did never ſpie , 

1 know Thou, that canſt make the dead to line, 
Immortall art, and needes not feare to dit. 


Sir "WILLIAM ALEXANDER, 
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To S. W. el. 


HoughT haue twice beene at the Doores of Death, 
Tr twice found ſhoote thoſe Gates which euer 
This but a lightning is, Truce tane to Breath, (mourne, 
For late-borne Sorrowes augurre fleet returne. 


Amidſt thy ſacred Cares, and courtlic Toyles), 
Alexis, when thou ſhalt heare wandring Fame 
Tell, Death hath triumph'd ore my mortall Spoiles, 
And that on Earth I am but a ſad Name; 


If thou ere held mee deare? by all our Loue, 
By all that Blifle, thoſe Ioyes Heauen heere vs gaue ; 

I conjure Thee, and by the Maides of 7ove, 

To graue this ſhort Remembrance on my Graue, 

Heere Damon lyes,whoſe Songes did ſome time!' grace 
The murmuring Eſke, may Roſes ſhade the place. 
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To the Memorie of the moſt 
excellent Ladie,, lang 


Counteſle of Perth. 


His Beautie which pale Death in Duſt did turne, 
And clof'd ſo ſoone within a Coffin fad, 
Did, paſſe like Lightning , like to Thunder burne ; 
So little Life, ſo much of Worth it had. 


A Crenns»n 


Heauens but to ſhow their Might heere made it ſhine, 
And when admir'd,-then in the Workds Diſdaine - 

( O Teares, O Gricfe! ) did call it back: againe, 
Leſt Earth ſhould vaunt Shee kept what was Diuines 


What can wee hope for more? what more enjoy? 

Sith faireſt Things thus ſooneſt haue their End, * 

And, as on Badies Shadowes doe attend, 

Sith all our Blifle is follow'd with Annoy 2 
Yet She's not dead, She liues where She did loue, 
Her Memoric on Earth, Her Soute abouec, 


”—, * 
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